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Mercantile Agencies. 

fHow They May be Made Useful Politically. 

Ir is not necessary for people to live in 
‘Tooley street nor to be tailors, in order to 
rnake themselves ridiculous in political affairs. 
They may, for that matter, live in Fifth avenue, 
‘ond be ‘‘steamboat men,” and presidents of 
d4nsurance co. panies, and merchants. 

We can conceive of no spectacle more 
comical than that which was presented at the 
Cooper Institute, when Mr. Alexander T. 
Stewart and his grave and reverend asso- 
ciates endeavored to bestride public opinion, 
and ride it in the interest of General Grant— 
just as if that opinion was not only already 
made up, but far beyond being moulded 
or directei by their hands. These venerable 
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gentlemen propose to ‘‘move the people” in 
favor of the General for the Presidency, when 
all the world knows that they could not possi- 
bly have any more to do with the ‘Grant 
movement” than had the famous fly on the 
coach-wheel in raising the dust that so grati- 
fied his self-importance. The meeting was 
held, and the worthy gentlemen who called it 
and paid for it sat solemnly on the platform, 
but the people present, as well as the spea ‘ers, 
as completely ignored them as if they had 
been blocks of wood. It was perfectly obvious 
that instead of leading the ‘‘ Grant movement” 
they were only hobbling after it. 

We said nothing could be more ridiculous 
than the Cooper Institute meeting, so far as 
those who called it and aspired to manage it 
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Sam Collyer. 
Bill Ryall. 


Barney Aaron. Dooney Harris. 
TESTIMONIAL TO MR. NED O'BALDWIN, THE IRISH GIANT AND PRIZE FIGHTER, AT THE CASINO, EAST HOUSTON STREET, NEW YORE, ON FRIDAY EVENING, 
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Ned‘u’ Baldwin, | 
“ The Irish Giant.’ 
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were concerned. We were mistaken. The 
next move of the managers was more ridicu- 
lous. It seems they resolved themselves into 
a Grant Committee, which held a meeting 
when it was settled that there must be a 
‘*plan of operations.” It was fixed that there 
must be an “organization,” and Mr. Stewart 
having one of the best organized drygoods 
stores in the city or the world, it was obvious 
that he was the man to suggest wh t should 
be done. In the first place the ‘‘move- 
ment” must be ‘‘ spontaneous,” which it could 
not be if left to the machinery of party, 
and besides, it must be irrespective of party. 
Mr. Stewart was equal to the responsibility, 
as we learn from the reports in the news- 
papers. 
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He proposed to use the machinery of 
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the ‘‘ Mercantile Agercies,” or something like 
it, for the accomplishment of the great objects 
of the committee. ‘He would issue a short 
business circular to the commercial men of the 
country, and get from them an expression of 
opinion in advance of the politicians.” He 
would confine the movement to ‘‘ persons and 
firms of an exclusively business character,” and 
leave the rest of the American people to come 
in afterward. 

We are told that this ‘‘ business-like” plan 
was adopted atter ‘‘carnest speeches” by sev- 
eral distinguished members of the committee. 
We regret that we have not been favored with 
full reports of these speeches, but can imagine 
that they ran about as follows : 

«Mr. A. T. STEWART, on rising, said he thought the 
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machinery of the Mercantile Agencies could be made 


subservient to the object of the committee. He kuew, 
no one betier, the immense influence exerted by these 
societies, Their records of the business affairs and 
even of the private relations of every merchant through- 
out the United States were invaluable, as he had often 
found. The credit, and often the happiness of these 
merchants, depended upon the standing the Mercantile 
Agencies chose to give them. On the other hand, these 
agencies were paid by him and others in trade like him, 
and if a hint were given that it would be agreeab!e to 
the jeading merchants in New York that their proposed 
nomination should be zealously seconded, and that 
business facilities would, in a certain measure, be de- 
pendent upon the extent to which their views were 
adopted, he had no doubt the happiest results would 
follow. He had a large number of correspondents, and 
great influence with the agencies, and ‘if his idea was 
approved of, he would at once write to each one of them, 
urging them to use their influence in behalf of General 
Grant.” 

“Mr. Astor was not acquainted with these details of 
the retail trade. He looked on General Grant as he 
would look at a piece of real estate. The question was, 
would it pay to invest in him, looking to the interests 
of three generations hence? In his opinion nothing 
could be more eligible. It was good for building upon, 
and if taxes were higher, the lot would also rise in 
value. He knew a number of very active real estate 
agents, in fact, he himself employed several, and he 
thought that they might be induced to work for the 


spontaneous nomination of General Grant, in connee- | 


tion with the Mercantile—Mercantile (Agencies, by Mr. 
Stewart}, yes, Mercantile Agencies, especially it the in- 
timation that it moght be exclusively a matter of bu»i- 
ness were made pretty strongly. He would not object 
to exercise a iitthe leniency toward voting tenants on 


the November quarter-day, in case said tenants were | 


disposed to go in spontaneously for Grant.’ 

“ COMMODORE VANDERBILT looked on Grant as one of 
the best horsemen he ever knew, and in his experience 
& man who knew a horse thoroughly, knew almost eve- 
rything «lse. Like his friend Mr. Astor, he did not 
profess to know much of the workings of the Mercav- 
tile Agencies of the country. His attention bad of late 
years been directed to organizing railways. He looked 
on General Grant as a great link line between the North 
and the South, and he thought express trains might 
be safely run at high rates ot speed upon a good track. 
At all events he would bet upon Grant. If his employés, 
knowing his views, did not do the same thing, they 
might go to the d——1. More fools they.” 

“MR. GRINNELL considered it a question of insur- 
ance, What were the risks they were asked to run? 
Looking a+ itas a man accustomed to euch calculations, 
he must say that, in a stanch and well-tound ship like 
General Grant, and with the prospects of fine weather 
for the voyage, he would take the risk at the lowest 
rates he ever named, and he felt confident that the ga!- 
lant vessel would come safely into port. (Cheers.) As 
to the proposal of Mr. Stewart, to use his business ma- 
chinery for promoting their object, he was quite in 
favor of it, but thought that the Fire Insurance Agen- 
cies would also constitute a good system of machinery 
to work with, Suppose, for instance, policies were re- 
fused except to all but spontaneous Grant men? He 
looked upon the spontaneity of the thing first. No 
man had ever yet oe elected President except by 
parties, and for parties. But if they could secure com- 
plete spontaneity among the people, parties would be 
no where.”’ 


We are happy to hear that answers from ‘‘ex~ 
clusive business men” are coming in, and we 
subjoin a few of them, without, however, vouch- 
ing for their authority any more than for the 
genuineness of the speeches reported above. 


CoL_umnus, Onto, | 
23d December, 1667. § 
GenTLEMEN—Yours of the 19th inst. is received with 
invoice enclosed, In regard to the wish you express, 
that we shou'd us» our influence to get up an inde- 
pendent nomination for General Grant, we beg to say 
that we sball continue to buy our hosiery from you, 
but cannot consent to buy our political opinions. Ve 
hope that a disagreeable visit just paid us by the agent 
of the Mercantile Agency bas no ccnnection with the 
subject of your letter. 
Yours respectfully, 
GRIMES, SLAWSER & CO. 


KNOXVILLE, TENN., } 
24th December, 1867. j 


New York, 

GENTLEMEN—We have just received your favor of the 
19th inst. The agitation of pclitical questions in this 
State has brought ruin on so many of our neighbors 
that we have determined toavoid them in future, The 
election of General Grant might be worth canvassing 
for, if we were avsured from anything he had said or 
done that he could heal the dissensions which now 
divide our unhappy country. Butin the absence of any 
such assurance, we must be excused, even at the risk, 
as you hint, of losing your good opinion and the limited 
credit you have been accustomed to extend to us, 
Yours truly, 

SNODGRASS & CO. 


Burrao, Jan, 11, 1868. 
Mustuer Stewant—Much obleeged to you Misther 
Stewart, but it must be the other Mike O'Callaghan yer 
afther writin to; the dirty divil in the other strate, who 
has never paid me the oysters end the whiskey he tuk 
with me win Gine:al Lay was afther Gettysburg, and 
sells tapes an’ things o’ the sort in the other strate, as 1 
tould you betore. ButasI am Mike O'Callaghan, and 
keeps wet goods and niver knew good a comin of any- 
thing that’s diry, meeself and the other busmess men 
are all agoin’ for Saymour, who is a peaceable man, and 
Pendleton, who won’t Pay you arap o’ yer bloody money 
that you paid so grand for hoomiliatin our sufferin 
tellow-citizens and trayin the black nagurs, 
MIKE O’CALLAGHAN. 
Nota Bene.—It’s ** sponthaneous”’ ye’ll have it? Be 
the jabers I'll take mine could and sthrong. 


New York MERcAnNTILE AGENCY, 
19th Dec., 1867. 

GEeNTLEMEN—Yours of this date received. Shall do 

all we can to forward your views; but with this under- 

standing—that you indemnify us for any loss we sustain 

from legal measures or otherwise, by writing a lower 

standing opposite the names of the merchants who 

refuse to act as you desire. Our object is to make 
money at as little risk as possible. 


Messrs. 


Yours, etc., etc, 





To Messrs, 


Wasninoton, 6th Jan. 

GENTLEMEN—Your polite letter of the 19th has been 
received. You invite me to give you my opinion on 
some points of political interest which now engage the 
public mind, in order to promote the success of the 
nomination you have honored me by making of my 
name for the next Presidency. Though your sentiments 
toward me are expressed in flattering language, I cannot 
see any reason for departing from the principle I have 
laid down of not expressing any opinions on any politi- 
cal questions whatever. If the choice of the people for 
the office of President should fall on me, I feel I should 
be more untrammeled in my efforts to serve them if I 
gave no pledges to any of the parties of the day. The 
people are generally better judges of the fitness of those 
they desire to administer the affairs of the nation thap 
the leaders of political parties are, and I would rather 
submit to their judgment than to that of their self-consti- 
tuted leaiers, Of course, with these views, I cannot 
decline a nomination, though I cannot seek it nor 
assist those making it, It is not impossible that the 
favorite may be a “‘dark’’ horse, and I have known 
some such win the race. 

With much respect, I am, gentlemen, 
Your obedient servant, 
U. 8. G. 

P. 8.—My business as a tanner did not bring me in 
reiation with ‘‘ Mercantile Agencies,” and I can give no 
opinion on their usefulness for any purpose whatever. 
Still, I am convinced Dexter is a faster trotter than 
Mountain Boy, 
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Notice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 








Special Notice. 

We shall be happy to enter into negotiations with 
any author of established reputation, whose 
engagements will permit, for a Continued 
Story for Yue Cumney Corner 
highest price willbe paid. Decision prompt- 
ly given. ’ 


In the course of the present year, we shall publish 
literary contributions from the pens of some 
of the most talented and celebrated authors of 
this country and of Europe. First on the list 
of those with whom we have successfully nego- 
liated, is Caprais Maynr Rem, whose nu- 
merous intensely interesting and instructive 
works are familiar to the American public, 
and have rendered him popular throughout 
the world. 
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St. Thomas has been described “as the top 
or ridge of a small chain of smaller moun- 
tains,” reaching the elevation of 1,515 feet, 


| and composed of trappean rocks. Its length 


is about thirteen miles, its width three miles, 
and its total area about thirty-seven square 
miles, The soil is generally poor, and water 
is scarce. On several occasions the island has 
suffered greatly from droughts, which are 
often protracted from six to seven months. 
The mean rainfall for eleven years, from 1828 
to 1839, was 46.8 inches. This fall is chiefly 
confined to certain seasons, and 14 inches have 
been known to fall in a single month. The 
average temperature for the year, from ob- 
servations taken at 6 o’clock in the morning, 
2 o'clock p. m., and 8 o'clock Pp. m., is 80 de- 
grees of Fahrenheit. The hottest months are 
June, July, August, September, and October, 
when the average temperature is 83 degrees of 
Fahrenheit. 

Of the climate and health of St. Thomas, 
Mr. Trollope writes in his ‘West Indies and 
Spanish Main,” as follows: ‘It is one of the 
hottest and most unhealthy spots among all these 
hot and unhealthy regions. Ido not lenow whether 
I should not be justified in saying that of all of such 
spots, it is the most hot andthe most unhealthy.” 

Ot all the afflictions to which the island is 


We shall soon be prepared to an- subject, the most terrible are the hurricanes. 


As al a, . . 
nounce an original romance, written expressly | They occur mainly in August, September, and 


Sor this paper, by this distinguished soldier 
and accomplished writer. 








The Island and Harbor of St. Thomas. 


Tux treaty recently concluded between Mr. 
Seward and the King of Denmark for the pur- 
chase of a portion of the Danish islands in the 
West Indies, is understood to be before the 
Senate, and we this week publish a map of the 
principal island, St. Thomas, with a view of 
the town and harbor as it was before the earth- 
quakes and hurricane of October and Novem- 
ber. It is doubtful if the Senate will ratify a 
treaty made in obedience to no public require- 
ment or necessity, which is a harsk departure 
from the policy which has governed our Terri- 
torial acquisitions heretofore, and which is a 
virtual concession to the Secretary of State of 
the right of indefinitely disposing of the public 
funds without regard to the only branch of 
Congress which has the constitutional right of 
directing their appropriation. Still, asa matter 


| of present, if only of ephemeral interest, we sub- 





join the following data respecting St. Thomas 
and St. Johns, purchased by Mr. Seward, and 
the islands adjacent. 

These islands belong to a group discovered 
by Columbus himself in 1493, and to which he 
gave the name of ‘*The Virgin Islands,” in 
honor of the eleven thousard virgins, followers 
of Saint Ursula, who, according to the legend, 
were slain at Cologne, where their bones are 
still shown, alike to the credulous and the 
scofling. The early Spaniards thought them 
unworthy of notice, and a century later, in 
1596, they were described by the historian of 
the Earl of Cumberland’s Expedition against 
Porto-Rico, as ‘‘« knot of little islands, wholly 
uninhabited, sandy, barren and craggy.” The 
first occupants were the Dutch buccaneers, who 
were subsequently expelled by a body of Eng- 
lish members of the same piratical fraternity. 
These affected to hold the islands for the 
British crown, and Charles the Second accepted 
them at their hands, and attached them to the 
Government of the Leeward Islands. 

The English establishment, such as it was, 
seems to have been confined to the island of 
Tortola, which still remains in British hands. 
In 1671 was formed in Denmark ‘The West 
India and Guinea Company,” whose agents 
proceeded to occupy St. Thomas, as unin- 
habited. The English authorities in that part 
of the world remonstrated, but on the repre- 
sentations ot Christian V., King of Denmark, 
Charles the Second issued an order that the 
Danes should not be interfered with in their 
new possession. After many political vicissi- 
tudes, St. Thomas remained to the Danes by 
the peace of 1815. 

In the interval, however, in 1684, the Danes 
took formal possession of the adjacent island 
of St. Johns; but it was not until 1716 that 
any settlement was made on it, and it thence- 
forward remained under the same Government 
with St. Thomas. 

About forty miles to the south of St. Thomas 
is another and larger island, that of St. Croix. 
The English and Dutch first occupied it ; it 
next passed into the hands of the Knights of 
Malta, who sold it to France, from whom it 
was purchased by the Danes, in 1733, for 750,- 
000 French livres. 

The whole Virgin group, which comprises 
upward of forty islands large and small, 
most of them mere rocks with little ver- 
dure and no water, seems to be composed of 
the peaks of some submerged Alps or Andes, 
and are lofty, rough, and precipitous; so much 
so as almost to prohibit cultivation. Sur- 
rounded by deep water, they have a large 
number of bays or coves, affording harbors 


almost land-locked, and these, rather than any | 


intrinsic resources, have given the islands 
their importance. 





October. In anticipation of their arrival, the 
25th of July is observed as a day of “ fasting, 
humiliation and prayer,” and the 25th of Oc- 
tober is held as a day of thanksgiving, for 
then the hurricane season is supposed to be 
over. The great hurricane of 1867, however, 
occurred on the 28th of October. 

“ During the contiauance of the hurricanes,” 
says the Rev. Mr. Knox, in his book on St. 
Thomas, ‘the force of the wind almost exceeds 
belief. Only the strongest buildings can resist 
it. It is a merciful Providence that those which 
are so very destructive only occur at interva's of 
fifteen or twenty-five years. * * The island 
was visited, and each time almost desolated by 
hurricanes, in 1713, 1738, 1742, 1772, 1793, 
1819, and 1837.” 

“To guard against the destructive effects of 
the hurricanes as much as possible,” continues 
this author, ‘‘the houses are provided with 
strong bars for doors and windows. When 
the weather gives alarming symptoms, every- 
thing is made fast, and the state of suspense 
is awful, while the town looks as if it were de- 
serted. It is not known when the house may 
give way and bury all beneath its ruin. This 
suspense, added to the deafening howling of 
the blasts, the crash of uprooted trees, and 
the often piercing cries for help, overwhe'm 
the mind with terror. To venture out is al- 
most certain death, as tiles, and boards, and 
other missiles, are flying in every direction 
with an irresistible force.” 

As showing the violence of the hurricane of 
1837, which, however, was not one-fifth as vio- 
lert and destructive as that of 1867, Mr. 
King quotes the following from the log-book 
H. M. packet ‘‘Spey:” 

*“Sunpay, Auacusr 6ru, 1837.—Came to anchor in St. 
Thomas harbor,and landed the mails. Here the hur- 
ricane of the 24 appeared to have concentrated all its 
force, power and tury, for the harbor and town were a 
scene that baffle all description, Thirty-six ships and 
vessels totally wrecked all around the harbor, among 
which about a dozen had capsized or sunk at their an- 
chors; some rode it out by cutting away their masts, 
and upward ot 100 seamen were d:owned, The harbor 
is 80 chocked with wrecks and sunken vessels, that it is 
difficult to pick out a berth fora ship to anchor. The 
destructive powers of this hurricane will never be for- 
gotten. Thetort at the entrance of the harbor is lev- 
eled with the foundation, and the 24-pounders thrown 
down. It looks as if it had been battered to pieces by 
cannon-shot. No place, hitherto, has suffered so much 
from a hurricane, in ali the West Indies, as St. Thomas.” 

Earthquakes are not infrequent in St. 
Thomas, but none have proved so severe as 
those of the month of November, in which up- 
ward of four hundred shocks occurred, wreck- 
ing many vessels, besides doing great damage 
on land. The United States steamer De Soto 
was thrown ashore at St. Thomas, and the war 
steamer Monongahela cast high and dry over 
the roofs of the houses into the heart of the 
town of Santa Cruz. An officer of the vessel 
describes the impulse of the earthquake waves, 
the first of which carried the vessel past the 
street running parallel with the water, and the 
rest thrust it further inland. He says, ‘*‘ We 
passed over a long row of sheds which we 
helped the sea to knock down, and then di- 
rectly in front of the second story windows of 
the houses on the street, within which we 
could distinctly hear, as we went along, the 
heart-rending screams of the unfortunate wo- 
men and children who had not time to make 
their escape.” 

The inhabitants of the island of St. Thomas 
amounted in 1850 to 13,666, of which all ex- 
cept 1,283 persons resided in the town of St. 
Thomas. They are described by Mr. Trollope 
as a ‘*Hispano-Dano-Niggery-Yankee-doodle 
population.” The Spanish element is strong, 
and but few beyond the officers and soldiers 
are Danes. The laboring population is all 
black. The remainder are ship-chandlers, and 
dealers in cigars, light dresses, brandy, boots 
and eau-de-cologne. 

Commercially, St. Thomas derives its im- 
portance, not from the superior excellence of its 


than a century ago it was made a free port. 
At present, consignees of goods have only to 
present an account and the value of their 
goods to the custom officers, on which a nom- 
inal duty of one and a quarter per cent. is 
charged, but as the authorities have no power 
to demand invoices, they cannot guard against 
fraud, so that probably the duty collected does 
not equal one-half of one per cent. 

The English island of Tortola, lying in sight 
of St. Thomas, has a better harbor, but the 
policy that made St. Thomas a free port, made 
it also a centre of trade and exchange, not only 
for most of the Carribbean Islands, but the 
States of South and Central America, and in- 
duced the various European steamship lines to 
make it a coal depot and point of intersection of 
their subsidiary lines. The most important of 
these lines, that of the British ‘‘Royal Mail 
Steam Packet Company,” has, however, been 
transferred from the island, partly on account 
of the heavy losses already sustained from hur- 
ricanes and earthquakes, and partly because 
the yellow fever had permanently established 
itself there, and was becoming every year more 
malignant. 

Subject St. Thomas to the revenue laws of 
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harbor, as is so often alleged, but because more 


the United States, and its commercial import- 
ance would cease forever. 

The harbor and town of St. Thomas lie 
about midway of the island, on its south side. 
The harbor itself is formed by a branch of the 
main range of hills reaching round on the east, 
and a small island or cay on the southwest and 
west, joined to the shore by a low neck of 
land. Its shape is that of a parallelogram, 
one and a half miles long. The opening out 
to sea is half a mile wide. The town lies on 
the north side of the harbor, and is Luilt 
partly on a narrow level space, and partly 
upon three hills which abut down from the 
high range nearly to the shore, and on the 
level spaces between. The main street runs 
parallel with the shore about one hundred yards 
back. The stores are substantial buildings, 
generally of only one story. There is a small 
public square, on the East Savannah, partly 
planted with trees. 

Mr, Trollope says of the town: ‘‘ Seen from 
the harbor it is very pretty. It is not so much 
the scenery of the island that pleases as the 
aspect of the town itself. It stands on three 
hills or mounts, with higher hills, green to 
their summits, rising behind them. Each 
mount is topped by a pleasant, cleanly edifice, 
and pretty-looking houses stretch down to the 
water’s edse. The buildings look pretty and 
nice, as though chance had arranged them for 
a picture. Indeed, as seen from the harbor the 
town looks like a panorama exquisitely painted. 
Tne air is thin and transparent, and every 
line shows clearly. But it is like the Dead 
Sea fruit; all the charm is gone when it is 
tasted. Land, and the beauty vanishes.” 

The seat of government of the Danish West 
India Islands, however, is not at St. Thomas, 
but at St. Croix, the largest and most productive 
of all the islands. It is a noticeable fact that this 
island is not included in the sale from the 
Danish Crown to the United States, for the 
reason, it has been stated, that France has 
a lien on the island, or some kind of rever- 
sionary interest in it. If this be so, and this 
is a point which the Senate will undoubtedly 
investigate, St. Thomas would be a barren ac- 
quisition, for we would be dominated by Great 
Britain in the larger island of Tortola on one 
side, and by France on the island of St. Croix 
on the other. Any attempts on our part to 
make St. Thomas a strong naval station would 
be followed by corresponding attempts to 
strengthen their positions by France and 
England, and we should soon find ourselves 
engaged in a struggle as to who should risk 
most money and waste most effort among the 
barren rocks of the West Indies, riven by earth- 
quakes, swept by hurricanes, and pestilent 
with the yellow fever. 








Insurance and Assurance. 


A GREAT many unsophisticated people ima- 
gine {that full and entire protection against 
losses by fire is secured for their household 
goods by the payment of certain annual pre- 
miums to an Insurance Company. Unpleasant 
as is the task of depriving our fellow-beings of 
even a fictitious consolation, we feel it to be a 
duty to dissipate this delusion. 

The popular definition of an Insurance 
Company would doubtless be “ an association 
which, for a specified premium, undertakes a 
specified risk ; the said premium being a fixed 
percentage of the said risk”; but the In- 
surance Companies, who are their own lexico- 
graphers, attach a very different signification 
to the contracts between themselves and the 
general public ; and, although they cheerfully 
receive a yearly percentage on your valua- 
tion of your property, consider themselves 
liable, in case of the destruction of said pro- 
perty, only according to their own valuation 
thereof. Considerations of comparative value, 
as enhanced by family associations, are cast out 
from their calculations as soon as they are 
called upon to disburse. To be sure, if you 
have furniture which has descended to you 
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from some of your respected ancestors, you 
may estimate its worth to you individually 
at your pleasure, and the courteous officials of 
any Insurance Company will, with the greatest 
alacrity, fill you up a policy nominally insur- 
ing your “heusehold furniture, plate, linen, 
etc.,” for (say) twenty thousand dollars, for 
and in consideration of an annual payment of 
@ little less than one-fourth per cent. on that 
sum ; nor will your veneration for genealogi- 
cal ynemories meet with any rebuff, so long as 
you escape igneous catastrophe and pay your 
premiums promptly. They will humor your 
harmless eccentricity for twenty years, if they 
be the gainers for so long a period ; but let a fire 
occur—let your precious goods be destroyed— 
then, fortified with your policy, call upon the 
‘* parties of the second part” for the sum on 
which you have paid twenty years’ interest— 
and you will find yourself treated as either a 
swindler or a lunatic. The ‘actual market 
value” of what you have lost is to be ap- 
praised, irrespeetive of any ‘fanciful and 
fictitious” price you may have affixed, and in 
utter disregard of their having pocketed the 
percentages on that price. Nay, under such 
circumstances, you will be fortunate if they 
do not refuse to pay you anything, on the plea 
that you fraudulently “overestimated” your 
property. Suits based upon this ground are re- 
ported almost every day ; and the original chair 
of St. Peter would represent to an Insurance 
Company only so much hard wood and up- 
holstery ‘‘in inferior condition.” In other 
words, what you pay the companies depends 
upon your own inclination ; what you receive 
from them may be expressed by the following 
formula: a being the insured person, b the 
Insurance Company, and c the yearly premium, 
the unknown quantity, x (the sum paid to the 
insured in case of fire), may be traced to this 
solution ; 
a—ecm 
~= 
b 


Now, in view of the immense and daily in- 
creasing amount of legislation with which our 
happy country is blessed, would it not be well 
for our honorable Senators and Assemblymen 
to enforce equity by law in these cases? 
There are detectives enough to ferret out, and 
enactments enough to punish, any persons 
seeking to defraud the Insurance Companies 
by taking out policies on worthless articles, 
incendiarism, or by other fraudulent devices ; 
and the companies may refuse to take what 
they consider excessive risks ; but, having once 
accepted a risk and received year after year 
a premium thereon, determined by themselves, 
they certainly should be held to their part of 
the bargain, if the contingency occur, to pro- 
vide for which so many payments have been 
made to them. If John Smith value his small 
house at $40,000, for the reason that his 
grandfather and his father were born and died 
in it, and wish to insure it for that sum, the 
companies have a perfect right to decline 
issuing a policy on the ground that the house 
is not worth a quarter of such valuation ; but 
if, as is too often the case, they deliver to John 
Smith a gorgeously emblazoned document 
with ‘‘ Forty Thousand Dollars” inserted in a 
clerkly hand in a conspicuous place, and de- 
mand eighty-eight dollars yearly thereafter 
from John Smith, they assuredly should not be 
allowed, after the house is burned down—when 
John Smith’s part of the compact has been 
fulfilled and their part begins—to recede from 
the agreement. 

Another arbitrary ‘‘vermilion edict” of 
these companies is to the effect that your 
policy is canceled by the fact of your insur- 
ing in a second company without the consent 
of the first. Now, if our view be correct, 
namely, that each company binds itself, in 
consideration of a fixed and positive percent. 
age in the present, to pay under a possible 
contingency the capital sum represented by 
that percentage, no other plea than that of 
obvious fraudulent intent on the part of the 
insured person can dissolve the contract. Sup- 
pose, for instance, that the owner of a house 
worth $20,000 insures it for only $5,000 in one 
company, and desires to cover its entire value 
by three additional similar insurances in three 
other companies, is it right that he should be 
forced to ask the permission of the company 
he first patronized, or lose the benefit of the 
money he has paid to it? It may be argued 
that these stipulations are necessary to protect 
the companies against the designs of dishonest 
men, who, if permitted, would insure a baild- 
ing for ten times its value, and burn it down 
to obtain the enormous profit thus accruing ; 
but we reply, that the law gives emple redress 
in such cases, and that circumstantial evidence 
is construed generally against the accused in 
arson trials. Besides, under what theory of 
political economy may the upright be made to 
suffer for the possible actions of the unjust? 

If it be decided that Insurance Companies 
assume liabilities not dependent merely upon 
the appraised value of property, but upon the 
representative percentage they exact, it can make 
no difference whether a house or its conteats 
be insured for ten thousand or ten hundred 
@eeiaand dollars ; in case of its total destruc- 
wy 
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tion, the companies should b2 held responsi- 
ble for the entire amount upon which they have 
received premiums, unless, of couse, felonious 
complicity or agency in the destruction can be 
proven upon the insured. The question should 
not be, ‘‘ What is the current value of the arti- 
cles destroyed?” but, ‘Upon what sum, as 
stated in the policy, did the company demand 
@ premium?” Each company undertakes a 
possible future hazard for a sure present ad- 
vantage ; and the obligations of such a con- 
tract cannot be altered after the advantage has 
been gained by the fact that twenty other 
companies have incurred similar risks for sim- 
ilar advantages. 








Trerz is no more gratifying paragraph in Gov- 
ernor Fenton’s Message to the Legislature of New 
York than that relating to our Common Schools, 
The money raised for their support during the 
past year was $8,874,232, of which $5,591,000 was 
by voluntary local taxation. There are 11,580 
school-houses in the State, and 1,113,147 books in 
the District School libraries. Not less than 974,162 
children have attended school, and the regular 
daily attendance in the schools is 44.5 per cent. of 
the total number of children in the State between 
six and seventeen years of age. 





Tue Annual Report of the Police shows that 
during the past year nearly eighty million (79,- 
925,000) persons crossed the ferries leading to this 
city. This is about double the entire population 
of the United States, 





We have now not less than fifty-four ironclad 
war-vessels ‘‘lying-up,” namely, twenty-four in 
Philadelphia, eight at New Orleans, eight at 
Mound City, and fourteen elsewhere. The House 
of Representatives has passed a joint resolution, 
in which the Senate will no doubt concur, author- 
izing the Secretary of the Navy to dispose of such 
of these as he may think fit, at a price to be de- 
termined by the appraisal of a board of five naval 
officers. So there is now a chance for Euro- 
pean States and our pugnacious Spanish-American 
neighbors to go into the hardware and old iron 
line. Uncle Sam seems disposed to go into the 
real-estate business. It argues very forcibly that 
our people do not fear immediate attack from out- 
side when they go so deliberately into disarma- 
ment. The deterioration of iron vessels is rapid, 
and the proposed sale is sound policy. But we 
should keep our hands well in, by constructing 
annually a certain number of new and improved 
vessels, so as to keep the vantage-ground already 
gained, and not be caught napping or behind- 
hand, 








Ar the opening of the January term of the 
Court of General Sessions, Judge Russel, in his charge 
to the Grand Jury, passed in review many of the evils 
to which this community have been subjected, and that 
latterly have more than usually attracted public atten- 
tion. In relation to the Excise Law, while admitting 
that the act must be obeyed while on the statute book, 
the judge deprecated the passing of moral laws applying 
to only a portion of our citizens, and stated that the 
assertion of benefits resulting from the law was not 
supported by his experience as a criminal magistrate, 
In allusion to the Tenement-House Law, the jury were 
charged that the enactment should be enforced in all 
its details; and to that the popular sentiment will cry, 
“Amen!” Itis evident that the owners of tenement- 
houses have been exceedingly negligent in regard to 
provisions for the safety of their tenants; and with the 
record of the fearful conseq' of that neglect before 
the Grand Jury, it is to be hoped that the subject will 
be treated with appropriate earnestness and severity. 
Judge Russel, in his charge concerning the carrying of 
deadly weapons, although he condemns the use of them 
except in extreme cases, does not seem to encourage 
any attempt to legislate the practice away altogether. 
He says ‘it has been suggested that the Legislature 
should go so far as to make the concealed or secret 
carrying of every species of deadly weapon an offense. 
Grave doubts have been intimated as to the constitu- 
tionality of such a law. It might be of questionable 
policy, too; for it is not to be forgotten that the denial 
of the right to a peaceable citizen to carry a weapon, 
under certain circumstances, for his defense, might 
subject him to highway robbery or other crimes against 
his person. If peaceable citizens were not permitted 
to arm in their own defenge, the effect might be that 
felons would be the only persons who were armed.” If 
this view of the subject is correct, the best remedy ig 
to make the practice of carrying deadly weapons uni- 
versal, with the understanding that they be carried 
openly, so that the “felons” may be aware that they 
cannot aspail peaceable citizens without having a Roland 
for their Oliver. If necessary, let us return to the 
custom of the olden time, when gentlemen carried 
their rapiers by their sides—or even go further, 
and familiarize the public with the spectacle of quiet, 
mild-looking citizens walking the streets with revolvers 
and bowie-knives thrust in their belts, and rifles and 
shot-guns on their shoulders. 

President Johnson has received a gold medal from 
the First Constitutional Club of Pennsylvania. It is 
three inches in diameter, with an excellent likeness of 
the President on one side, the date of his birth and of 
his inauguration. On the reverse is the following in- 
scription: ‘‘ With courage and fidelity he defended 
the Constitution, and by justice and magnanimity re- 
stored alienated States.” The medal was struck at the 
mint in Philadelphia, and cost nearly four hundred 
dollars, 

The Commissioners of Charities and Correction, at 
No. 1 Bond street, receive applications from one 
thousand persons daily, and they form a line from the 
desk in the office out in the street one hundred feet 
long. Those who apply for fuel are furnished with a 
form of application in blank, which, having been filled 
and the statements sworn to, a quarter of a ton of coai 
is sent to the applicant, with the understanding that 
two more shall be sent before the Ist of March. Those 
who are in immediate want of money receive one dol- 
lar, and ave told to call again in two weeks. What sad 
records of poverty and suffering could be gathered 
from the experience of that army of unfortunates! 

There is, we fear, in some of our communities, a dis- 
position to neglect some of those anniversaries associ- 
ated with glorious events in the national history. The 
fifty-third anniversary of the battle of New Orleans, on 








th inst., was not publicly celebrated in this city 
beyond the hoisting of the flags on the City Hall. At 
Washington, the day was made the occasion for a ban- 
quet atthe Metropolitan Hotel, st which the Presiient, 
some of the heads of the departments, most of the 
Democratic members of Congress, and many distin- 
guished guests, were present. The sentiment of the 
festival and the speeches delivered were, however, some- 
what of a partisan character, and could not be strictly 
considered as forming a national demonstration. 








The Opening of Our New Opera House. 


Tue critic has no greater pleasure than that 
of welcoming back upon the boards—whether they are 
those ot the Lecture-room, the Theatre, the Pulpit, or 
even of Congress—an old friend who has been absent 
from them and him for several years. It was conse- 
quently with no common pleasure that on Thursday 
evening last, we took our seats in Pike’s new Palace of 
Music, on the western side of Eighth avenue and one of 
the corners of Twenty-third street, for the purpose of 
listening to the voices and looking updn the faces of 
two old friends. It may be true that our friendship 
was not of that familiar class which we are accustomed 
to cherish with the doves of our hearts, or with respect- 
able and wealthy acquaintances. It was simply that 
distant friendship which exists between a pair of ears 
or eyes in fcont of, and a throat and limbs correspond. 
ing, behind the toot-lights. 

Be this as it may, we had gone there for the purpose 
of seeing them. 

The “them” was La Grange and Brignoli. 

We saw La Grange, but we did not see Brignoli. 

The tenore had “ barked”’ his shins, or scraped his 
ankle, or damaged his throat, or suicidedly committed 
upon his own flesh and blood some injury which pre- 
vented his appearing. Let us state, for the benefit of 
managers generally,and M. Strakosch in particular, 
that the man who puts his trust in a tenore, save he be 
one like Salvi, whose voice was half gone, and who wore 
shooting boots and a rough jacket in wet weather, and 
consequently rarely or never disappointed an audience, 
is a confounded—but, no! we will refrain from writing 
our opinion, As we rather like M. Strakosch, we will 
let his philosophy, such as it is, pass unattended to. 

The opera was “ Trovatore,” which was not improved 
by the absence of Brignoli, whose supplement upon 
this occasion was Massimiliani, who not being used to 
such a large house, was caught by the audience siuging 
falsely, and received a gentle reminder not to strain his 
voice, 

We had, however, La Grange and Phillips. 

From the very first hour in which we listened to 
La Grange, we had thought, as we invariable said, that 
if she did not possess the sweetest or treshest voice, 
she was indisputably the greatest as well as the most 
conscientious vocalist, the aforesaid Salvi excepted 
in the case of conscience, we had ever had in this 
country. 

An artist may lose his or her voice, 

Skill and conscience are parts of himself and herself. 

As long as brain with a fair share of health and 
strength continue, these must remain with them. 

Therefore is it that Anna De La Grange comes back 
to us less changed than any soprano who has boen 
without the range of our hearing for so many years. She 
is, as she formerly was, the finest vocalist, as a soprano, 
who has ever appealed to the ears of the American 
critical public. Possibly she may have a trifle more 
of age in her voice as she has in her flesh. But 
in the first, it is so slight that we scarcely notice it, 
while in the last, it is decidedly improving to her per- 
sonal appearance, Her execution is as clear, pure, and 
bird-like as ever. Yet, let us frankly own that we did 
not wait to hear whether it was so before we greeted 
her. Our applause was impulsively given to her when 
she first came upon the stage—a singular thing is it for 
us to applaud at all—betfore she bad even uttered a 
note. t applause was the grateful utterance of 
memory and faith. We are delighted to say that the 
last of them was not in error. 

The contralto was Adelaide Phillips, possibly the finest 
contralto on the modern stage since the days of Alboni 
—one, also, whom, from some singular cause, we see 
much too seldom in opera in New York. 

Her Arucena was a grand impersonation, both in 
action and vocalism. Formerly the strength of her 
voice somewhat verged, in its exc-ution, upon coarse- 
ness. We have now none of this undue power to re- 
proach her with, In the second act, in the cave, she 
sang and acted with splendid power and consummate 
abandonment to her part, as she didi subsequently 
throughout the opera, being received with as warm 
applause us that which had greeted the first appearance 
of La Grange. 

The Conte di Luna was Signor Orlandini, Little need 
be said of him, save that he sings satisfactorily, and 
possesses a light barytone voice, verging upon tenor 

uality. 
bs For the size of the house, the orchestra was somewhat 
light, and might well have been strengthened, if the 
somewhat scanty space allotted to it by the architect had 
been larger. It seeme strange, but this is the only poriion 
of the theatre which is deficient in room. Vestibule, box- 
offices, corridors, staircases, parquette and balcony are 
arran with a princely disregard to siz», and a lavish 
magnificence, which render Pike’s Opera House the 

dest theatre in New York, and on Thursday the 

# of the female portion of the audience were in 
accordance with the svulendor of the surrounding de- 
corations. Such a blaze of handeomely-dre and 
be-diamonded beauty we have rarely seen during the 
oo season. We may, consequently, congratulate Mr, 
ke very sincerely upon tne success of thie attempt to 
carry fashion out ot its usual beat. Whether he will 
retain it with him it is somewhat too early to predict, 
but we trust that he may do #0. The daring he has 
displayed in erecting so magnificent a dramatic or 
operatic temple—we. care not which he chooses to call 
it—so tar above, and so much to the west of the usual 
line of fashionable trave), demands from all who may 
toil for the pleasure or instruction of the public in the 
gentler arts a cordial sympathy. Theretore is it that 
unfeignedly and heartily we hope for his thorough suc- 
cess. Whether pecumiarily successful or not, little doubt 
can exist that he has conferred an actual and very sensi- 
ble benefit upon that portion of New York in which he 
has reared this opera house, Morover, it is a benefit, 
which, if he can afford to wait, must ultimately pay 
him well, whatever ite present result may be to his 


ket. 
Powe have, while speaking of Mr. Pike, omitted tc 
allude to thechorus. We did so for the simple reason 
that it was as indifferent as the ordinary run of operatic 
choruses, The “ Anvil Chorus,” especi formed no 
exception to this well-experienced indiffi e. 

Upon Friday evening *“* Norma” was given to another 
crowded house, affording La Grange the opportunity of 
ap in one of her greatest characters. Upon 
Saturday an “inaugural” matinée offered the public 
“Tl Trovatore”’ for a second time, 

Vandenboff will read selections from Shakespeare and 
Dickens at Dodworth’s Hall on the evenings of January 
15th, 16th and 17th. 








ART COSSIP. 


Recvuraetine to the water-color exhibition, we 
take note that Mr. G. H. Boughton, tor some years past 
a resident of London, but previously well and favorably 
known here, has sent over a very charming contribu- 
tion. “Pride and Humility,” No, 357, is a composition 
of two young girls kneeling on tall-backed chairs at 
their devotions. One is pretty, and quite aware of the 
fact; and although of the rustic order, she is evidently 
quite de rigueur in the fashions of the place. The face 
of the other is not displayed, for she has bent it down 
upon her hands, but from the poverty of her sppsrel, 


we can see that she belongs to a very humble class, 
This little picture is finished with much care, and is 
excellent in color. 

Mr. W. Luson Thomas, an English artist, not wholly 
unknown to fame, has contributed several drawings to 
this exhibition, and ot these we shall speak just as they 
happen to come before us in our note-book. Here is 
his idealization of “Margaret” (from Faust), No. 304. 
She is at her spinning-wheel of course, and engaged in 
admiring the jewels which she has just taken from the 
casket. A pretty, rustic maiden, has Mr. Thomas pre- 
sented to us as his ideal of Margaret, and the glow of 
color in the picture is effective, The girl is much too 
commonplace tor Godthe’s Margaret however. She 
lacks the dignity that is inseparable from that charm- 
ing creation of the poet’s fancy; but as a mere repre- 
sentation of a good-looking country lass at a spinning- 
wheel, the picture has nruch merit. 

Very rich and sweet in color is a “Study of Morning 
Glories,” No, 416, by Mr. 8. Colman, who is an exten- 
sive contributor in landscape to the exhibition under 
notice. His “Twilight near Gilead, Maine,” No, 457, 
for instance, has a solemn sentiment of the mystic hour 
init, and is painted with much force. 

In “Twilight on the Hudson River,” No, 463, by Mr. 
Mr. T. C. Farrer, we cannot recognize the purple color 
by which the scene is pervaded as being true to nature. 
At least it never has been our fortune to behold nature 
under a phase so peculiar, 

In a “Study from Nature,” No, 482, Mr, F. F. Dur- 
and displays a careful style of working that might al- 
most be termed pre-Raphaelitish. But then he sees 
nature with truer eyes than many of the students of 
that schoo! do, and the result is, that nature is quite 
recognizable in his rocks, and mosses, and trees. 

Owing to the closing of the Academy from the 6th 
to the 9th of January, for the reception of new pic- 
tures, we have not at present any further notes regard- 
ing the water-color exhibition, to which, however, we 
shall return from time to time, 
ral, we give a tew herewith. 

Mr. 8. J. Guy is engaged upon a cabinet picture of a 
character subject. [t represents a boy in a stable—a 
rather lounging sort of youngster—who is entirely ab- 
sorbed in the music produced by him from the ancient 
instrument known as the “‘ Jew’s Harp.” ‘vhe expres- 
sion and attitude of the boy are very natural and char- 
acteristic. 

A rising, and already successful painter in the minia- 
ture figure genre by which Meissonier has become s0 
famous, is Mr. J. Beautain Irving. The latest—and 
best—picture in tbis style yet painted by Mr. Irving 
we saw in his studio a few diys since. The composition 
is simple enough—two old gentlemen in the rich cos- 
tume of the last century, engaged in fidential 
over their wine. Not only for high finish is this pic- 
ture one of remarkable excelience, but also for the 
capital manner in which the heads are painted. This 
branch of art is one in which Mr. Irving evidently 
works con amore, and for his suceess in which nothing 
but encouragement is needed. 

Mr. J. G. Brown paints so many subjects, and so 
rapidly, that one finds it difficult to keep pace with 
him, On our last visit to his studio we were shown 
several pictures in a more or less forward stage of pro- 
gress. One of a pretty child, holding over her head, 
for a parasol, a broad leaf plucked from the hedge. A 
larger picture than Mr. Brown generatly paints when 
he takes children for his subject, is one lately finished 
by him. It represents a glade in a wood, with fine old 
trees, about the stem of which two pretty children are 
playing at ‘‘hide and seek. The woodland shimmer is 
excellently rendered in this picture. 

A large landscape by M. A. D. Shattuck is now re- 
ceiving the finishing touches from the hand of the 
artist. It will soon be Fann on exhibition in one of 
the public galleries, and we will then have an oppor- 
tunity to speak of it in detail. ; 

The line-engraved portrait of General Grant, on 
which Mr. W. Marshal! has been engaged for some 
time past, is now finished, and will shortly be pub- 
lished by Messrs, Ticknor & Fields, 

The same publishers have just issued a lithographio 
portrait of Charles Dickens, from the pencil of Sol. 
Eytinge, Jr. A'l who bave obtained a near view of the 
great dramatic reader will recognize in this portrait 
one characteristic side-look of his, which has been very 
happily caught by the artist. 

Mr. Constant Mayer’s painting Ulustrative of Whit- 
tier’s “Maud Muller” is now on exhibition at 
Knoodler’s, It is to be chromo-lithographea in Europe, 
on a reduced scale, and in the best style of art. 

We have lately seen in the Leavitt Art Gallery, Clinton 
Hall, a very interesting marble idealization of “‘ none,” 
from the hand of Mr, Byron M. Pickett, a sculptor who 
clearly manifests a feeling for classical grace and 
beauty. The tace of ‘‘Cnone” is of the pure Greek 
model, ond very beautiful, 


Of art notes in gene- 











The O’Baldwin Testimonial—Prize Fighters 
and “Sports” at the Casino, 


ENLIGHTENMENT seems to struggle in vain 
against the foibles, the weaknesses, the vices of human 
nature. In fact, as society becomes civilized, it invents 
new vices instead of abandoning the old ones, It is 
heartily 1o be wished that the journalist had no such 
theme as prize-fighting on which to comment; but the 
institution, brutal, disgraceful, and demoralizing as it 
is, asserts itself as a fact, in spite of the deprecation of 
moralists, the exhortations of theologians, the efforts 
of legislators, and the opposition of the machinery of 
justice. 

Let it be announced that a prize fight-between two 
celebrated bruisers is in preparation, and our commu- 
nities, throughout the length and breadth of the land, 
yield to the influences of curiosity and excitement, and 
live in an apparently pleasant expectancy of the event, 
How wrong! how shocking! exclaims society; but nev- 
ertheless society waiis with impatience for the day, and 
meanwhile makes a close study of the gladiators, 
weighs their comparative fighting merits, passes them 
tbrough the ordeal of criticism, and exerts itself delib- 
erately to work up the public interest in the affair tos 
degree of intensity that must be highly acceptable and 
profitable to the sporting fraternity. “Strike!” said 
the apostle, “but hear!” ‘“ Abuse us,”’ say the prize- 
fighters, ‘but see us strike!" And society, groaning 
with sorrow to know that such things be, peeps trom 
under its mask and enjoys the show. 

There are giants in these days; and O’ Baldwin comes 
among us with six-feet-six of pugilistic individuality 
longitudinally, and breadth of shoulders, depth of 
chest, and length of limb, in proportion. Much as we 
need the bone and sinew ot the Old World to strengthen 
our republicanism, we could wish that England, out of 
its superabundance of muscle, would send us some- 
thing more identified with the shovel and the hoe than 
with champions’ belt and ropedarena, But the O’Bald- 
win is here, and has established himself securely as a 
lion; and taking the occasion to present the public 
with the counterfeit presentments of the prominent 
heroes of the ring in this country, we cannot be held 
responsible for the fact that they exist, and that they 
occupy no inconsiderable share of popular attention. 
The O’Baldwin (estimonial at the Casino, on Friday, the 
Srd inst., brought tovether beneath one roof nearly all 
the prominent sports in this country; and as the public 
may be curious to know what manner of men the giad_ 
iators of our day are in outward seeming, we have faith. 
fully portrayed the scene upon the front page of this 








paper. 
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PRINCE TOKUGAWA MINBUTAIHO, BROTHER OF THE TYCOON OF JAPAN, VISITING H. M. 8 ROYAL BURNING OF THE BELLEVILLE THEAIRE, PARIS. 


SOVEREIGN AT PORTSMOUTH. 
Government, who have already appointed a military Eftects of the Clerkenwell Explosion. 
The Brother of the Tycoon at Portsmouth. | a guest in England, is the brother ot the Tycoon, or governor for him, and established his household in The details of the Fenian gunpowder plot at Clerken 
The su cess that has attended the efforts of our Gov- | Saigon of Japan, who succeeded to the government in Paris. He is represented as being remarkably intel- | well prison, in London, have been given to the Ameri. 
ernment to extend the commercial relations between | the beginning of last year. He will probably succeed _ligent and courteous, and takes great interest in mili- ! can public, but it is difficult for mere description to 
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EMBELLISHMENTS OF PARIS—CUT THROUGH THE MOUNTAIN OF ST. GENEVIEVE FOR OPENING THE STUDENTS OF THE INTERNATIONAL COLLEGE,OF LONDON, AT THEIR FAVORITE GAME OF 
THE RUE MONGE. FOOTBALL. 

convey an accurate impression of the destructive 

effects of that explosion. The illustration that we fur- 

nish will supply the necessary information’in appealing 


this country and Japan, gives present interest to every- | the present Tycoon, should the latter die without child- tary matters. Of course the English Government showed 
thing connected with the dealings of the Japanese with | ren. The prince has been directed to continue his him every possible attention, and left nothing undone 
foreign countries. Prince Tokugawa Minbutaiho, now | studies in France, under the tutelage of the French _ to render his visit instructive. 
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to the eye with its truthful representation of ruin. 
The object of this plot was to effect the escape of two 
prisoners, Richard Burke and Joseph Theobald Casey, 
by blowing down the outer wall of the House of Deten- 
tion at Clerkenwell with a barrel of gunpowder. The 
prisoners did not escape, but the mischief done was ter- 
rible. Several houses in the neighborhood were de- 
stroyed, a man, a woman, and two little children killed, 
and torty or fifty persons wounded, 

Cut Through the Mountain St. Genevieve, 

for Opening the Rue Monge, Paris. 

No ruler was ever a better patron of industry and of 
public improvements than Louis Napoleon. Under 
his energizing influences and with his encouragement 
and assisfance the work of embellishing Paris is pro- 
greesing rapidly. The Rue Monge, recently inaugu” 
rated, was opened by cutting through the St. Gene- 
vieve Mountain. Our own city government might, 
with profit to this community, take some inspiration 
from the earnestness and success with which the 
French Emperor is pusbing the labor of municipal im- 
provement. 

Deputies of the French Corps Legislatif, 
in the Conference Chamber, 

Our illustration of the French Deputies consulting 
before commencing the legislative business of the day, 
will give some idea of the personnel of that parliamentary 
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THE TOWN AND HARBOR OF ST. THOMAS, WEST INDIES.—SEE PAGE 29). 


| body, upon whose deliberation depends in a mea- 


sure the political condition of France, perhaps the 
peace of Europe. There are some fiery spirits among 
those deputies; men of powerful intellect, strong 
passions, and boundless ambition, who could only be 
kept in check by such a master diplomatist and in- 
triguer as Napoleon. It may not be uninteresting to 
compare those heads and physiognomies of the leading 
politicians of France with the features and physical 
characteristics of the well-known legislators of our own 
country. 

Burning of the Belleville Theatre, Paris. 


At half-past three o’clock on the morning of the 11th 
of December of last year, the Belleville Theatre in Paris 
was destroyed by fire. After the night’s performance 
one of the corporals of the Fire Department visited 
the theatre and detected no signs of fire. At half-past 
three o’clock, some of the neighbors, awakened by the 
barking of the manager’s dog, perceived a red glare in 
the room ehere the scenery was stored. The alarm 
was given, the lamplighter hurried to the scene-room, 
but upon upening the door, was compelled to retreat, 
as the flames came bursting forth. The fire made rapid 
progress betore the engines reached the spot. They 
did active work when they arrived, but it was impos- 
sible to arrest the conflagration. At half-past five the 
cupola fell in and buried several firemen beneath the 





ruins. A lieutenant of the Fire Department and five 
of his men were seriously injured, but no lives were 
The Stables of the Emperor Napoleon. 
The Emperor’s stables are established at Caulain- 
court, The department represented in the picture is 
the riding-school. It is fifty paces long by twenty-five 
in breadth, lighted by thirteen lurge windows. It is 
divided into three patts by twelve gigantic columns 
reaching to the roof, which is finely painted and orna- 
mented in brick-work. The capitals of these columns 
are sculptured, representing the heads of horses, 
and the bridles, saddles and harness o: different 
nations, together with many other subjects connected 
with equestrianism, all perfectly harmonizing with the 
the spirit of the locality. The Prince Imperial took his 
first lessons in equestrianism iu those stables, under 
the attentive eye of M. Bachon, while the Emperor and 
Empress, seated upon a tribune, applauded the bold 
evolutions of the Prince, Opposite the tribune is a 


vacant space awaiting the equestrian statue of his | 


Majesty Napoleon III., by Barye, which will complete 
the ornamentation with a chef d’auvre. 

A Game of Football at the London Inter- 
national College. 

The American public, or, at least, that portion of it 

known as Young America, is sufficiently jamiliar with 
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| the game of football to render a detailed description 
unnecessary. An india-rubber ball, with a hard cover. 
ing of leather, is used inthis game. The object is to 
kick it beyond a ne marked by a bar, supported by two 
upright posts, as seen in the engraving. The players 
organize into two parties of about sixteen on either 
side, They are clothed in a peculiar costume suitable 
to the rough sport, and bear the colors ot their re- 
spective clubs, The captains draw lots for the advan- 
tage of position, and the loser has the privilege of 
giving the first kick, This equalizes the chances as far 
as possible. The ball having been propelled, the 
| players rush toward it, the one party endeavoring to 
| kick it forward, the other to kick it back. The con- 
| testants mingle together with the most reckless dis- 
| regard of the consequences to their shins, they hurl 
| themselves on the ball, they push, they wrestle, they 
| fight for the vantage-ground. Their elbows, their fists, 
their feet, and even their heads, are in movement to 
| compel the one in possession of the ball to give place. 
| The thick-soled shoes of the players, coming in contact 





| with shin or ankle, are sure to leave their mark, and 
sometimes inflict severe injury. After the battle, the 
contestants can be seen limping from tue field, with 
bruised and batteref bodies, and sometimes an unlucky 
wight is carried off with a broken limb. Our engraving 
represents the students of the London International 
College indulging in this violent and somewhat dan- 
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gerous pastime, which, whatever its merits, is not likely, 
in this country, to supersede the national game of base- 
ball. 
The Csarda. 
In the “Pussta’s”’—prairie—of Huagary, can bo 
found small houses standing alone, and often from five 
to ten miles separated fiom each other. These houses 


and announced himself with : 


Brewster ?” 





are prairie-taverns, and called by the Hungarians by 
the Turkish name Cearda. The interior and exte.ior 
of such a csarda are very simple; the exterior shows 8 
very neglected coat of whitewash, and the interior is | 
generally divided into three rooms: the saloon—if we 
may cal) it so—for s and p gers, the | 
kitchen and the bedroom for the landlord and his | 
family. The servants have their apariments in the 
horse-stable, and if some strauger should be obliged to | 
stay during a night in a csarda, he is obliged to sleep 
as well as he can on the floor of the saloon. The csarda | 
is the piace where the farmer boys from the ne'ghbor- 
hood come to drink “‘slibowits,”” a very strong liquor 
distilled out of the kernels of plums and peaches, and 
to quarrel. But as often as a gang of gipsies enters the 
caarda with their musical instruments, consisting of 
violina, base, piccolo and cimbal, the quarreling ceases, 
all tables and chairs are put aside, and the dance be- 
gins with that passion and vel for which the 
— Hungarian dancers are known all over the 
wor’ 








WHEN | CAME BACK. 


Wauewn I came back from distant lands, 
And weary war was done, 

I stretched for home my eager hands 
And thought my battle won, 

To make me worth my Rachael’s love 
I sought the darkest fray, 

Forgetting all but God above, 
And my sweet wedding day. 





Our band played bravely down the road, 
Just what our hearts then felt ; 
And I could see the blest abode 
Where my sweet Rachael dwelt. 
I saw my mother in the crowd, 
And clasped her to my heart ; 
She hid her face and wept aloud, 
And drew me far apart. 


No word was spoken but my own, 
And that was Rachael’s name ; 
But by its wild and smothered tone 
It did not sound the same, 
My mother led through well-known ways, 
And not a word was said 
Until we stood with silent gaze, 
Before a grave new made, 


With starting eyes, and clinched teeth, 
I stooped to read the stone ; 

I knew my dead love lay beneath— 
My beautiful, my own. 

Oh! sad have been the days since then ; 
I thought my battle won ; 

I stand amid the ranks of men, 
My battle just begun. 





“Our F'ricnd.” 


At the time of which I write (a few years before 
the late civil war), five hundred dollars a year | 
was considered a very fair salary ; seven hundred | 
and fifty was not to be laughed at, and a man who | 
could boast of a thousand a year was a prince | 
among his fellows. He who could afford five dol- | 
lar boots, a five dollar hat, and a fifteen dollar 
coat, was quite a nob; and if a man was extrava- 
gant enough to smoke six cent cigars, his repu- 
tation as an immense kind of swell was beyond 
question. 

At that happy period I was a white-goods sales- 
man in a prominent importing house in town, 
and was enjoying the not-to-be-laughed-at scven 
hundred and fifty. Ihad been some years in the 
house, had grown with it in fact, and being ina 
marrying mood, was wanting to have my salary 
raised to a thousand dollars. In view of the good 
connection I had in trade, and my long service 
with the firm, I considered myself worthy of the 
advance desired; but I resolved that before I 
should make the request for additional salary, I 
would venture on a business trip to Boston, and 
try to get a few orders for some of our goods from 
certain dealers there who were my particular cus- 
tomers when in the market. Iv furtherance of 
this plan I was picking out some samples of our 
fine muslins and other white goods one day, when 
1 was called into the private office and ushered 
into the presence of the senior partner. 

“Brewster,” said he, “I understand that you 
are going to Boston to push trade ; well, while 
you are there you can transact some special busi- 
ness for us. That man Collins, who failed last 
month, has been offering to compromise. There 
will be a meeting of all those who hold claims 
against him in Boston, on Thursday, and one of 
the committee of creditors writes us, asking us 
to send on a representative to the meeting. You 
can undertake this matter for us in conjunction 
with your other business. We shall furnish you 
with all papers required, and we shall write tothe 
committee and inform them whom we are send- 
ing, etc., 80 be ready to start to-morrow.” 

On the Thursday in question I arrived in Bos- | 
ton early in the morning, and put up at the Revere | 
House in company with a fellow salesman; this | 
party bade me good-by soon after breakfast, as 
his errand was a drumming tour through certain 
parts of the New England States. I felt prond of 
having been entrusted with this special business, 

and to carry it out cleverly and to the best advan- 
tage for my employers, was the strongest wish of 
my heart. While examining my papers, and lay- 
ing out a course for myself, a servant announced 
that a gentleman was waiting below to see me, 
Presuming it was some old acquaintance who had 
seen my name on the book in the office, I told the 
servant to show the individual to my room, I 
have a keen relish for the humorcus. When my 
visitor—a stranger to me, « stout little man, 








I laughingly replied : 


it affords you pleasure or not.” 
My friend's next sally was: 


“Tt affords me irfinite pleasure, I assure you. | 
Why, doctor, how dv youdo? I am glad to see | party to whom I was to apply for such informa- 


you,” 


Falling in with the spirit of the thing, I ac- | 


cepted the medical appellation quite graciously, 
and not to be beaten, I answered : 

“Thank you, professor, I am very well, and I 
hope I see you in good health ?’’ 

“Thank you. By-the-way, we did not shake 
hands—give me your hand, Ah! I like your warm 
pressure ; there isa great deal in the shake of 
the hand, and your fingers clasp around mine in 
a hearty way that shows you are of a warm tem- 
perment, You are fond of the pleasures of the 
table ?” 

“T am.” 

“You are a friendly dog, and you like to see 
other friendly dogs around you ?” 

“*T plead guilty.” 

“ Are you a married man, sir?” 

**No, sir.” 

“Then there must be sorme—— By the way, 
sir, let me tell you whol am. My name is Little, 
sir, John Little, one of the committee, and your 
most obedient.” 

The little man bowed low, and then took off his 
spectacles and submitted them to a thorough rub- 
bing with his pocket-handkerchief, I was glad 
to learn who the odd personage was-—he had given 
me cause to wonder who he was—and I was all 
the more pleased to know that he was one of the 
committee, 

“This is a very happy circumstance,” said I, 
“and it was thoughtful in you to look for me—] 
appreciate your kindness heartily.” 

**Don’t mention it, I beg of you. Iam not the 
chairman of the committee, but learning that the 
chairman was ill, and knowing that you would be 
in town this morning, I made bold to drop down 
here to the hotel and inquire for you. Your name 
on the register, sir, assured me of your presence, 
By-the-way, sir, do you do your own shaving ?” 

“*A barber never placed his sacrilegious steel 
to my chin, siz.” 

“IT admire your economy and caution, sir—be- 
ware of the barbers, doctor, beware of the barbers, 
there’s poison in their lather. And now let me 
say that I am glad to have met you; you are fully 
prepared, and have all necessary papers and 
memoranda, of course?” 

“Speaking figuratively, professor, I am armed 
and equipped as the law directs. And now, at 
what hour do the committee meet?” 

“At sharp five, sir, and at my house—there is 
my card and address,” 

I thought it a strange hour for a business 
meeting, and wondered a little that a private 
dwelling should be named as the meeting-place ; 
nevertheless, I presumed it was the way they had 


| in Boston, and so did not question, 


Now it is customary. among some business 
men when speaking of a party who is under con- 
sideration, or whose name they do not wish to 
use in presence of another, to designate the in- 
dividual meant by ‘‘ Our Friend ;” so, when wish- 
ing to refer to Collins, I asked my odd visitor : 

“ And how is ‘ Our Friend ’?” 

“Eh? oh, beautiful! beautiful! 

* Beautiful ?” 

“Yes, sir; excuse my enthusiasm—but keep 
mum! All’s over now, but we must not shout 
until we are out of the woods. The fact is, I 
have taken a great risk, and have ‘Our Friend’ 
safe in my own house, and well guarded.” 

** You fancied, then, that he was going to take 
leave suddenly.” 

** Well, I thought he might be helped to take 
leave, at any rate—so I made use of an ounce of 
prevention.” 

** But, professor, should not the law——” 

“The law is an ass,sir; excuse me, but don’t 
be the least alarmed about the law—sufficient 
unto the day is the evening thereof. By-the-way, 
do you like crullers?” 

Wondering still at this queer little men, but 
still inclined to keep in with his humor, I answered 
pleasantly : 

**T have a great fondnees for them, sir.” 

“Do you take milk and sugar in your tea, and 
do you like home-made bread ?” 

“I take both milk and sugar, sir, and home- 
made bread is an especial favorite.” 

**And when the more substantial part of the 
feast ison the board; when roast beef sits king 
at the head of the table, and looks smilingly 
down upon his court, upon the lesser meats, the 
succulent vegetables, the piquant sauces, and, 
perchance, an odd decanter of wine, and a half- 
dozen or so of English ale—then, sir, then do you 
feel like sitting down to that board with thankful- 
ness in your heart, and with a resolution to do 
your duty as becomes a man and a good liver?” 

Warmed by my questioner’s warmth, and totally 
forgetting the strangeness of the man in a mo- 
mcntary vision of the festive board, I answered : 

“Those feelings would be mine, sir, I assure 
you; and nothing would please me better than to 


In fact” 


wearing gold-rimmed spectacles, having a plea- thinking for a long time over his queer manner 
sant smile upon his face, and a half-ceremonious | and out-of the-way questions. It seemed very 
way about him—was ushered into my presence, | strange to me that a business man should talk as 


he had talked; and his taking the law into his 


all. 
| ‘He must be an eccentric person,” thought I, 


“You behold the great Brewster, sir, whether | “who has a peculiar way of managing affairs, 


“Have I the pleasure of beholding the great own hands in the Collins affair puzzled me beyond 


| and whose manner is excusable on account of his 


| nature,” 


My employers had given me the address of a 


| 


‘Oh, horror! 
him ?” 

‘Killed him! Ha! ha! That’s a good joke! 
Killed himi By George, sir, he was dead enough 
when I got him, I assure you.” 

Suddenly I became suspicious of my host. His 


Professor, have you killed 


| strange manner, his odd questions, and the pecu- 


liarity of his general behavior came before me 
more forcibly than ever. 

“He is insane,” thought I; “he is insane. 
And he decoyed Collins here, under pretense of 
arranging a settlement with him, and killed him 


| tion as I might desire relative to the case in in order to gratify some mania of his. He has 


concluded it would not be necessary to spend 
time in searching for this party. 
My success among my customers that day was 


beyond my expectations, and the mail that went to | 


New York in the evening carried a letter of mine, 
containing orders that spoke good words for me 


j to the firm. 


At five o’clock precisely I was at Mr. Little’s 
door, and was received by the gentleman himself 
in his reception-room a moment iater. 

“Ah, ontime, I see! Good! you are a man to 
be trusted ; a fit example for the committee, not 
one member of which has reported himself. 
Well, we shall not keep tea waiting for them—do 
you say grace at your table, sir?” 

I replied in the affirmative. 

‘A commendable practice, sir—allow me to 
precede you on a short journey to my dining- 
room. I am not married, sir, but you will find 
my housekeeper a very amiable lady.” 

The housekeeper was quite matronly in appear- 
ance, and acknowledged the name of Martha, 
The leading dish on the table was crullers, and 
my tea was handed me milked and sugared—how 
suggestive of the questions put to me in the 
morning ! 

My host asked the divine blessing afte my tea 
was given me, and kept up a running fire of ques- 
tions during the whole of the meal, giving a 
thrust at the committee occasionally, as thoughts 
of their failure to keep the five o’clock appoint- 
ment came into his mind, 

“Do you think ‘Our Friend’ will meet our ex- 
pectations?” asked I, as we sat for a moment 
when tea was over. ° 

**In full, sir, in full; in fact, he will do more 
than I expected of him at first.” 

This was very satisfactory to me, as I was na- 





turally anxious to have a good report to give the | 


firm, It puzzled me somewhat as to why Little 
had captured Collins, and imprisoned him in such 
an illegal manner. To ascertain his motive for 
it, and to find who had sanctioned the desperate 
act, was now upon my mind, [I disliked to ask a 
direct question, lest my host should think I was 
too presumptuous, so I began in a roundabout 
way, with : 

** And how does ‘Our Friend’ bear his imprison- 
ment ?” 

“Like a hero, sir; like a hero! eh? ha! ha! 
ha! He is a most uncomplaining prisoner, I 
assure you! ba! ha! ha!—that was a pleasantry, 
sir—why do you not laugh ?” 

I must confess that I did not see wherein the 
pleasantry lay, nor did the matter seem any 
clearer to me when I thought of Mr. Little’s mer- 
riment. And why should Collins be an uncom- 
plaining prisoner? My failure to show an appre- 
ciation of the “‘ pleasantry ” drew forth : 

‘*Ah, [sce you feel bothered over the delay oc- 
casioned by that confounded committee. Had 
they been here in time we should have ‘Our 
Friend’ in complete working order now.” 

** Complete working order! Well, that must be 
a Boston technicality,” thought I, “so I shali not 
question.” 

**Suppose we go up and take a look at him ?” 

** If you please, professor,” answered I, only too 
glad of the chance to see our victim. 

**Now, doctor—take my word for it—he’s as 
pretty a specimen (and you'll say it, too) of his 
kind as one could wish for. Do you smoke?” 

“T_I—do I like a pretty specimen, did you 
say?” 

‘*No; I asked you if you smoked?” 

“Oh, yes, I smoke.” 

** Well, come in here.” 

My host unlocked a door at his hand, and we 
entered a kind of library. 

“You keep ‘Our Friend’ well under lock and 
key,” I remarked. 

‘“* Yes, sir: fast bind, fast find, eh? Ha! ha! 
ha! Now, sir, there is as prime an Havana as ever 
was turned into smoke, Light up now, and we 
shall have more to-night. Yes, doctor, I te!l you 
he is a fine specimen—I followed your directions 
to the letter.” 

* You followed my directions!” 

*Yos, sir—yes, sir; and you were confoundedly 
explicit, too. What makes you stare so? Ha! I 
fancy you are not used to smoking—here is a 
milder cigar, Well, sir, as I have said, I followed 
your directions, and he is now as clean and as 
white as if he were made of ivory.” 

** As clean and as white as if he were made ot 
ivory!” exclaimed I, in a half-bewildered way ; 
“then he—he must be—be very clean indeed!” 

“You will say so when you see him. We had 





trouble in getting the flesh off him—he was tough, 
I'll warrant you—and when we came to scrape 


| him it was slow work; but your solution did the 


sit at such a board, with you in the chair at its | 


head.” 

“ Excellent! you are a bon vivant, and a prince 
of—but I am detaining you, you must have leisure 
to sort your papers, and prepare yourself—good- 
day.” 
And without more ado Mr. Little started for the 
the door of my room, stopping to exclaim as he 
passed into the hall : 

“IT did not think that the great Brewster was 
as young a man as he is.” 

“An odd fish, truly,” said I to myself, as the 
sound of my visitor's footsteps died away. I sat 


business.” 
* You had trouble in getting the flesh off him! 
Bless me! what do you mean?” asked I, now 


| thoroughly alarmed. 


“T mean just what Isay. Is not that cigar too 
much for you? Yes, sir—I mean just what I say, 
and, to stop further argument, let us look at the 
individual,” 

Mr. Little seized two sliding-doors as he spoke, 
and when they were slid off to either side I stood 
confronted with something that almost froze my 
blood. Suspended from the ceiling of the room 
was “ Our Friend,” in the shape of a large male 
skeleton ! 





I drew back, involuntarily, exclaiming : 


| 





hand, but after being posted by my visitor I | heard of me, has sought me out, and decoyed me 


here, too, to suffer poor Collins’s fate |” 

My brain, already over-taxed, reeled under this 
last thought; the skeleton seemed to gibber at 
me; the room began whirling round; and as my 
host apparently made a plunge for me with up- 
lifted knife, I fell to the floor. 





Tue first indication that I had of returning 
consciousness was the hearing of several voices 
about me. 

“ Ho will be himself again ina moment. Yes, 
gentlemen, the sight of the skeleton was too 
much for him; and I have been wondering ever 
since how it was it uffected him so,” said the voice 
of Mr, Little. 

‘A nice doctor he is!” said a younger voice, 
‘**T have helped to cut up but one man yet; still a 
whole room full of “ stiffs” and skeletons would 
not floor me,” 

I opened my eyes, and found myself lying upon 
alounge. Mr. Little was kneeling beside me, and 
three gentlemen in handsome black suits were 
standing about. As the thoughts of what had 
happened came rushing over me, I shuddered and 
raised my hands, as if trying to avert some 
threatened danger. 

“Why, you are not in your senses yet!” ox- 
claimed Mr, Little. ‘But, come; these gentle- 
men are the members of the committee for whom 
we are waiting, and they are anxious to proceed 
to business.” 

Mr. Little placed his hand upon me as he spoke, 
as if to assist me to arise. Still dreading him, I drew 
back from his touch, although there was kindness 
in his voice and looks, and, appealing to the 
strangers, I exclaimed : 

**Gentlemen, where am I? and in whose hands 
am I? Have { been duped into this? Is this 
manamurderer? Is——” 

“You are laboring under a serious mistake, 
sir,” interrupted one of the gentlemen, “Mr. 
Little has related to us what occurred above, and 
we are surprised to hear of an exhibition of such 
behavior on your part, when, as you well know, 
the skeleton was prepared for you under your own 
particular orders.” 

“The skeleton was prepared for me under my 
own particular orders?” exclaimed I, forgetting 
my fright in this new perplexity. 

‘Yes, sir; most certainly it was!” answered 
Mr. Little, rather sharply. ‘You wrote me to 
have one prepared, immediately after our making 
the arrangements for you to deliver the lecture.” 

** To deliver the lecture!” shouted I, bouncing 
to my feet under the influence of the fresh insinua- 
tion. ‘*Gentlemen, I assure you that I never 
delivered a lecture in my life, and I never intend 
to. There is a lecture for you in short hand.” 

Why, confound it, sir, you astonish me!” an- 
swered Mr. Little, bristling up. “You astonish 
me beyond precedent! Of course it cannot be 
possible that you are not Launcelot Brewster, 
M. D., the medical lecturer?” 

“Such a thing is possible,” said I, for indeed I 
am simply plain John Brewster, and am as inno- 
cent of an M. D. as I am ignorant of the first 
principles of medical science.” 

“Then, why, sir, did you lead me astray this 
morning, when, after acknowledging yourself to be 
a Brewster, you allowed me to call you ‘ doctor,’ 
and in turn spoke to me by my rightful title of 
‘professor’? And why did you give such plausi- 
ble answers to my questions concerning papers, 
ete. ? and why were you so glad to see me as one 
of the committee? Explain this all, if you 
please,” said Mr. Little, while a glance or two of 
indignation shot through his spectacles, 

Seeing that a most absurd blunder had been 
committed between us, I gave a detailed account 
of what had brought me to Boston, and cleared 
up the matter of “doctor” and “professor” in a 
manner quite satisfactory to my listeners. The 
laugh was against Mr. Little. 

‘Just like you, professor,” said the eldest of 
the three strangers, turning to Mr, Little, “with 
your usual hastiness you have been taking every- 
thing for granted, although goodness knows you 
must have asked questions enough to have given 
you a true idea of how matters stood, Not only 
is our proposed lecture likely to be a failure 
through this blunder, but this gentleman has 
neglected an important part of his duty through 
having been led astray.” 

The professor was profuse with his apologies, 
It appeared that the Brewster had been engaged 
some three months before to deliver a particular 
lecture before the students of the medi- 
cal college ; that “‘Our Friend,” the skeleton, 
had, at a great risk, been prepared especially for 
this lecture, from a corpse furnished by “‘ body- 
snatchers ;” that ‘ie Brewster was to have arriv- 
ed that morning in order to deliver bis lecture in 
the evening ; that he was to have been met at the 
Revere House ; and that “‘the committee” had 
been appointed to receive him at Mr, Little's res. 
idence, and conduct him to the lecture-room. 
Immediately after the clearing up of our little 
mystery, the professor started for the Revere 
House to try and hunt up the bona-fide Brewster. 
Knowing that I could accomplish nothing in the 
Collins matter that evening, I accepted an invita- 
tion from the committee and went with them to 
the college. On our way there I was informed 
that the professor was a well-meaning but eccen. 
tric man, whose chief failing lay in asking many 
questions, many of them odd enough in their 
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way, but generally put with a view to some pur- 


pose, 

Shortly after our arrival in the lecture-room of 
the college, Little bore his man in triumph. 
He, the professor, contrived to reach me a mo- 
ment before the lecture began, and whispered : 

“Glad I made the blunder, after all, provided 
there will be no inconvenience result to you from 
it. I find that the doctor is a dyspeptic, and has 
nothing of the bon vivant about him—he will re- 
turn to his hotel immediately after he finishes. 
Now, there will be a quiet little supper, which was 
planned in honor of the lecturer, at my house 
after the skeleton and Doctor Brewster have done 
their duty. You are a good fellow—you shall be 
your host’s right-hand man, eh? you assent? 
good! I say, if I had had my wits about me 
this morning, I should have noticed that your 
first name was John, and not Launcelet, eh ?” 

That “ quiet little supper” became a noisy one 
before it was over—but it was a glorious affair! 
And as a proof to me that my host often had a 
method in asking his questions, I found upon sit- 
ting down at the board that roast beef sat king at 
the head of the table, and looked smilingly down 
upon his court, upon the lesser meets, the succu- 
lent vegetables and piquant sauces. And there 
were several odd decanters of wine, and more 
than one half-dozen of Bass’s English ale—wine 
for those who relished it, and ale for those who 
relished not the wine. In fact, it was decidedly 
an English “ supper,” and I was not among the 
least who did justice toit, But oh, the night- 
mare that fell to my lot after it! Shall I ever for- 
get the talking skeleton that pointed a taunting 
finger at me, and jeeringly told me that my em- 
ployers had discharged me as an unfaithful ser- 
vant; and that—unkindest cut of all—the girl of 
my heart had jilted me and married another ? 

The next morning, upon making inquiries of 
the proper parties, I learned that the meeting of 
Coliins’s creditors had taken place as per an- 
nouncement, and that an offer of seventy-five- 
cents-on-the-dollar made by Collins had been ac- 
cepted, ’ 

My little misadventure did me no harm—my 
employers rather enjoyed the story than other- 
wise, and made me very happy by giving me the 
increased salary desired. 

The girlof my heart, who had been “‘as true as 
stecl’ to me for a long time, also made me very 
happy soon after my promotion, 

The professor accompanied me to the train the 
evening that I left Boston tor New York. After 
the cars had started, and he had bidden me good- 
by, he shouted : 

**T say, doctor!” 

**Well, professor ?” 

‘There is one little saying you must never for- 
get.” 

** What is it?” 

** There is a skeleton in every house !” | 





Chevaliers of Industry. 


“Tue most gentlemanly man I ever met in my 
life,” said Lord Byron, in depreciation of appear- 
ances, ‘‘was a pickpocket.” M. Houdin, too, of 
whom none can say, “‘that he is no conjuror,” 
seems to award the palm for elegant demeanor 
and address to the fashionable cardsharper. After 
which two opinions, let no man boast himself of 
mere external advantages. 

Lord Byron, however, spoke from an experience 
of rogues that was limited indeed, compared to 
that of the great professor of prestigiation. After 
helping to establish French supremacy in Algeria 
by eclipsing the miracles of the Marabouts, M. 
Houdin has been acting semi-officially as a detector 
ot swindlers in France, nor can weimagine a call- 
ing more suited to his genius and antecedents ; 
for this dexterous gentleman, who has mystyfied 
us 80 often with his wondrous tricks, and made us 
almost doubt whether the repeal of the laws 
against witchcraft was not a little premature, 
seems to have mixed with very queer company 
from his youth up. Undefiled himself, he has 
touched a good deal of pitch. His heart has 
always condemned the crime of the Cheat, but he 
has not, he confesses, been able to withhold his 
admiration from the skill with which the coup has 
been effected ; and it it should be the earnest hope 
of all of us that M. Houdin may continue honest, 
for he could take the teeth from the jaws of every 
one of us if he pleased, and we should never know 
who did it. In a recent work, this formidable 
person, so fortunately a friend of society, has laid 
bare the ingenious machinery by which the Cheva- 
licrs of Industry make prey of the public, but 
very properly without directions for use. He has 
put people on their guard without teaching them 
how to attack others; and, in particular, he has 
set forth before the eyes of the infatuated the 
utter hopelessness of their winning at a gambling- 
table in the long-run. 

In France, in particular, if we are to believe M. 
Houdin, play in public—especially card-playing— 
is very common, and even private society is in- 
fested by very large numbers of professional 
sharpere—Grecks. 

These gentry sometimes exercise their calling 
separately, but more commonly with the help of 
one or two confederates; and sometimes they 
unite together in large numbers, so as to form a 
regular club, which they entice as many people to 
join as possible, and then divide the gains. The 

members of these joint-stock companies, how- 
ever, are rather suspicious of one another, and 
not without good reason. After an evening in 
which the dupes are known to have lost very 
heavily, there are often not so many louis to divide 
as there ought to be, whereupon a personal search 
is instituted: There are ways, however, of elud- 
ing even this precaution to Greeks of genius. 
They stick the money under the table with pieces 
of wax, and collect it afterward ; or they swallow 
the coins, and take an emetic when they get 
home. 





called Candour (upon some lucus a non lucendo 
principle), informs two other Greeks, his friends, 
that he has picked up a provincial minor—“a 
young mn from the country ”—and proposes that 
they shall pluck him in concert, He introduces 
them to the destined victim under titles borrowed 
from the nobility, and they all four sup together 
at the Maison Dorée, and afterward play bouillotte. 
Candour has arranged with his two friends that 
the provincial is to win to to the extent of three 
thousand francs at first, after which they are to 
fleece him in genuine earnest. An immense 
pocket-book, crammed with notes, which he care- 
lessly suffers to lie on the table, affords them 
hopes of the most brilliant hue. He is intoxicated 
with his good fortune, and proposes higher stakes; 
but, unfortunately, just es he does so, his nose 
begins to bleed profusely, and he has to leave the 
room, apologizing for the unreasonable hemor- 
rhage, to which he is constitutionally subject. M. 
Candour, filled with compassionate interest, 
rushes after him. The two Greeks, beholding the 
pocket-book left behind, propose that they shall 
imagine they have won its contents, and be off 
with them at once ; if they meet the owner, they 
have only to say that they were about to return to 
him his property. They accordingly settle the 
bill, with a handsome douceur to the waiter (for the 
Greeks are not illiberal), At the bottom of the 
staircase, the one who has the pocket-book in his 
possessior stops short. 

“Tsay, Patoche, a thought has just struck me. 
Go back and tell that waiter that we intend going 
to the Café Riche to continue our game. This 
will give us time, in case of pursuit.” 

No sooner has poor Patoche departed, than his 
companion vanishes with the pocket-book. 

After all, however, the wily Greek is deceived ; 
the pocket-book is only filled with waste paper, 
and the young provincial is Greek No. 4, who has 
played out this little game in concert with the 
ingenuous Candour, 

Every Greek worthy of the title carries a second 
purse filled with false money or flash notes, to 
inspire confidence, as in the above case, during 
the absence of its proprietor. 

To our ears, we repeat, these things sound 
monstrous, because we are fortunately, a respect- 
able nation, It is rarely even at Saratoga that 
M. Houdin would have had the chance of watching 
such an exhibition of skill as was afforded to him 
at a certain subscription-ball at the Veau qui téte 
(Sucking Calf) in Paris. He had been playing a 
little, and lost ten francs, which was all he could 
then afford to lose, for “at twenty-five years of 
age,” says he, with a smile, “ one is seldoma 
millionaire.” Ho had therefore no spirits for 
dancing, but derived some pleasure from looking 
on at the card-tables, and seeing others lose. , In 
particular he watches a game at écarté, where the 
stakes are large. 

The player behind whom I stood was most 
unfortunate ; he had lost four games one after 
another. 

I began to think that I had brought my ill-luck 
to my neighbor. Wishing to be strictly impartial, 
I resolved to make him some amends, by trans- 
porting it and myself to the side of his adver- 
sary. 

The man behind whom I now placed myself was 
about forty years of age. He had a frank, open 
countenance, and boasted a huge pair of thick 
‘blondes musteches.” He wore a blue coat, but- 
toned up to the throat, which gave him a military 
air ; this, together with his dis/ingué appearance, 
and easy, gentlemanlike manners, betokened aman 
accustomed to the best society. 

He was most fortunate in his play, ard after 
each game, invariably, whilst collecting and deal- 
ing the cards, kept alluding to his wonderful luck, 
as if he wished to justify himseif to his oppo- 
nent, 

“Tf,” said he, addressing his adversary, * you 
had, unluckily, for me, played a diamond, instead 
of a spade, I should have been forced to take it, 
and you would have made the trick.” 

This manner ot particularizing facts rather as- 
tonished me. I was at this time au fait at some 
of the tricks of the Greeks, and that way of dis- 
coursing on the game, It also struck me that 1 
perceived him making certain passes, to which I 
was no stranger. 

I stood for some time looking on with the groat- 
est attention, thinking I might be deceived in my 
conjectures. The game was played with the most 
perfect regularity ; however, I allowed no move- 
ment of his to escape me, 

In the end, my minute and determined in- 
vestigation met with the success it deserved; a 
false move which he made put me on the scent, 
and I now felt sure that the fortunate winner was 
nothing more than a Greek of the firat-water. 

TI confess with shame, that one in possession 
of the secret of these mancuvres, I took the 
greatest delight in seeing them executed, Under 
the pretext of ascertaining the truth of my sus- 
picions, I made friends with my conscience, and 
indulged in a spectacle truly interesting to me, 
It was charming to observe my hero, with his 
elegant address, collecting the cards, sorting 
them, and selecting those which he thought would 
be of use to him; then classing them in the most 
natural manner, and at length cutting them for 
his own benefit, before the eyes of a whole host 
of spectators. In the end, my feelings became 
more worthy of me, and I returned to my better 
self. Laying aside my admiration, I resolved to 
put a stop to the continued success of the elegant 
sharper. In cofisequence of this determination, 
I went up to one of our commissaries of police, 
named Brissard, who I knew was intelligent and 
energetic. I told him what [had seen. Brissard 
iollowed me— waited until the individual I pointed 
out to him rose from the table (a Greek is not im- 
prudent enough to go on winning the whole even- 

ing), and when, after being successful eight con- 
secutive times, he ceded his place, my friend ad- 


tendance. I have not the houor of knowing you. 
May I ask who introduced you here ?” 

“Oh! certainly,” replied the Greck, with great 
assurance, a benevolent smile playing on his fea- 
tures. ‘I was introduced by my friend M——” 
(at the same time mentioning a well-known name) 
“to one of your collesgues, who gave me a most 
favorable reception. However, sir, it you will 
come with me, we will go and find my friend, who 
will confirm what I have stated. Stay, I think he 
is on this side of the room.” 

Startled at the frankness of this reply, Briss- 
ard, thinking that I must have been mistaken, 
was on the point of apologizing, but on a sign 
from me, he followed the Greek, who led the way, 
and appeared to be searching for his friend in 
every direction. The crowd was so great we had 
great difficulty in following him. All at once the 
blue coat disappeared, as if by enchantment. In 
vain did we look for him in the room. We 
soon found that our man, in passing near the 
door, had slipped out. 

“Pll catch bim yet,” said Brissard, running to- 
ward the cloak-room; the fugitive must be bare- 
headed ; he has not had time to get his hat. The 
address of his hatter may help us.” 

**Madame,” asked he, addressing the woman 
in charge of the hats and cloaks, ‘‘has a gentle- 
man with large mustaches just been here to get 
his hat ?” 

**No, sir.” 

“That willdo. Take great care of the last hat 
which is not claimed, and keep it for me.” 

He then went on to the concierge. 

“Tell me, have you just seen any one go 
out ?” 

** Yes, sir; a tall man with big mustaches.” 
**That’s he ; and he was bareheaded ?” 

“Yes; but after going a few steps, he pulled 
out an opera-hat from under his coat, and put it 
on his head.” 

‘* The rascal had made his arrangements before- 
hand,” said Brissard. ‘‘We are done.” 

If this accomplished Greek had been subjected 
to a microscopical personal examination, some or 
all of the following peculiarities would have been 
detected : 

There would have been found—item, two com- 
partments, termed jineties, in the back of the 
waistband of his trowsers, filled with false eards, 
which he would substitute for those on the table 
whenever it was necessary: item, two others in 
his waistcoat, termed costiéres, under the left arm- 
pit, and used for the game purpose : item, a snuff- 
box, on the lid of which is a small medallion, en- 
closing the miniature of a lady exquisitely paint- 
ed; this excites the admiration even of an adver- 
sary, who, in the pauses of the game, may take 
it up and show it to his friends as a harmless 
gewgaw; when the play begins, however, the 
proprietor of this jewel requires a pinch of snuff, 
and thereby gives himself an opportunity of 
drawing the box toward him; at the same time, 
he presses a spring, which withdraws the por- 
trait, and substitutes for it a convex glass, which, 
when he deals, being underneath the faces of the 
cards he gives to his adversary, exposes to him 
every one of them; when all is over, the medal- 
lion returns to its place, and the Greek offers a 
pinch of snuff to his victims. There 1s still an- 
other piece of jewelry: item, a ring, termed 
trepan, which is hollow, and forms a reservoir 
filled with very liquid ink, wherewith its proprie- 
tor can mark any card he pleases with an almost 
imperceptible spot before the very eyes of his ad- 
versary ; for dominoes, this pen, as it may be 
called, is made of steel, for scratching the same 
felonious mark, 

Card-marking is a very ingenious process, 
whereby the back of any card is designated by a 
single spot, according to its position. 

As for tinted cards, or cards with any pattern on 
their backs—such as we are accustomed to use in 
our drawing-rooms—-no Frenchman that has any 
pretensions to sagacity, it seems, would dream of 
playing with them; but even with white cards, 
one is not safe in Paris, 

The most jealonsly guarded saloons, the most 
exclusive clubs, have been found to be no more a 
guarantee of fair cards than of fair play. 

The Greek finds out the name and address of 
the tradesman who furnishes the playing-cards 
to the house or club which he is in the habit of 
frequenting ; he then goes to the shop, and makes 
a few trifling purchases, just to pave his way. He 
does this more than once, and returns again and 
again. Atlength, one fine day, he calls at the 
shop to select, for a friend (he says), a dozen or 
hall-a-dozen packs of cards, according as the 
shop is alarge or asmall one, The next morning, 
pretending that the cards are not of the color re- 
quired, he takes them back again. The packets 
being unopened, the shopkeeper has no hesita- 
tion in receiving and changing them for others. 
But the Greek has passed the night in opening 
and re-sealing the packets by a peculiar process 
known to sharpers. The cards have been mark- 
ed by him, before returning them to the — 
keeper, who has them now in his shop. The 
cheat is accomplished, and the Greek 1s biding 
his time. 

Finally, even if we entertain the ridiculous 
su »position that keen observation and prudence 
will defend an honest player against a Greek, 
yet certainly no sagacity can do so against two of 
them cheating inconcert. The Secret Telegraph, 
for instance, would ruin a human combination 
of Hoyle and King Solomon, without the least 
hope of escape, This is carried on between a 
player at écarté, or piquet, and his confederate, 
after the following ingenious fashion, and without 
the least vulgar conventionalities of cheating, 
such as making signs or noises: 

If the confederate looks at, 1. His associate, 
he means—a king; 2. The cards of his adver- 
sary—a queen; 3, The stakes—a knave ; 4. ‘The 
opposite side—an ace. And at the same time 
that he tells the card, he also tells the color, by 
the following signs: 1, The mouth slightly op D 
—a heart ; 7 Bes Leer DO gem vy 7 he 
upper lip slight ing over the under— 
a dab; r The under ft projecting beyond the 
upper—a spade. Thus, for instance, if the Greek 
wishes to tell that the adversary holds the queen, 
the knave, and the ace of hearts, he looks suc- 
cessively at the cards of his agg at the 
stakes, and on the opposite side, jog his 
mouth slightly open the whole time. 

As for the sharpers themsel when not en- 





dressed bim without further circumlocution. 





Thus, an Italian acquaintance of our author's, 


“Sir,” said he, “I am one of the police in at- 


aged in cheating, they pass the heyday of their 
fives in riot and debauch ~ L.. die, without ex- 
ception, in abject and frie poverty. 











OUR EUROPEAN LETTER. 
The Pope—Vesuvius—Italy. 


Harrenrne to be in the grand court of the Vati- 

can palace last Friday week, I had the good fortune tore” 
ceive a blesring from the Pope, and, moreover, to shake 
hands with him, It was thres o’c!ock, and remarking @ 
bundred or more French soldiers crowding ubout @ 
door, I learned, on inquiry, that his Holiness was ex~- 
pected to come down soon from his apartments and 
take his customary carriage-ride, and the soldiers were 
in hopes of receiving his blessing prior to their depar- 
ture from Rome. So, mingling with them, in a few 
momecits I saw the great door thrown open by the 
fantastically-dressed Swiss Guard, and preceded™ by 
gayly tricked-out attendants, Pope Pius IX. appeared. 
On seeing the soidiers he paused a minute, and then, 
spproaching toem, uttered a f3w inaudible words. Ho 
is very stout—fat, one might ssy—of medium stature, 
&@ smooth, white face, bright teeth, and dark, haze, 
eyes, with a most gentle, benignant expression, indsca- 
tive of his well-known character—that of a harmless, 
kind-hearted man of mediocre talent, who, though fill. 
ing @ place of care and power, still is at peace with him. 
self, and would gladly be so with all the world. A 
handsome old gentieman, would be eaid of bim, even, if 
he had not worn a very hroad-brimmed red silk hat, 
mantle of the same etuff, and long white robe under it, 
Walkiog slowly by the soldiers, all lying on their faces, 
he stopped near to the place where I was standing, and 
they crawling and sc’ambling to kiss his feet. Ireached 
out and took his hand cordially, which appeared to 
surprise the old gentleman somewhat, not seeming to 
recognize me! However, with the usual benediction 
upon me, he moved on to the spl-ndid staircase leading 
down to the Piazza St. Pietro, where his carriage was 
awaitiny him, once turning about, and giving me an 
earnest sc:utiny, still, it would seem, unable to recall 
our former acquaintance ! 
The Pope rides in a fine carriage of gold and glass 
drawn by four black horses; and mounted men, ten of 
them, in gaudy uniform, escort him, after the trumpeter 
gives the signal. It was a grand as singular spectacle 
to the eyes of an humble unbeliever, but as everybody in 
Rome speaks well of the Pope, there can be no objec- 
tion to his innocent pageant. All of his body-guard are 
and must be Swiss, and they wear the uniform devised 
by Michael Angelo. Pope Pius IX. has been the head 
of the Romish Church now twenty-two years, and, after 
the fashion of his predecessors, has added much to the 
decorations ot Rome in the way of monuments, foun- 
tains, and now has a large force at work on the wonder- 
ful Vatican Palace, where he resides continually when 
in the city, not having occupied the Quirmal Palace for 
many years. 

Rome is at this time in a state of siege. Five of the 
twelve gates of the city are closed, and the other seven 
are well barricaded, although there is no hindrance to 
egress and ingress of quiet, loyal people. The French 
soldiers leaving, their places are filled by the Roman 
Zouaves, volunteers from all nations, who, in addition 
to good clothing and plenty of food and tobacco, re- 
ceive one sou - day. They fill all the public squares, 
engaged in drill and military exercises, and, to my eye, 
appeared excellent soldiers, They number about 15,- 
000. The city is, properly enough, under martial law, 
but at no time has it been more attractive and safer 
for travelers, as the police are most vimlant, and the 
comparative paucity of strangers secures for them 
aousual attentions where they are de! 

As for the state of feeling im favor of annexation to 
the kingdom of Italy, I believe that it amounts to the 
same degree of disc ntent that always prevails among 
the lower classes in all countries, ever ready for a 
change, which can bring them no harm and possibly 
some good. The yoke of the Pope’s temporal power is 
eurely not very heavy, and the solider upper classes, 
qnite naturally, prefer to goon as they have, rather than 
undertake a share of the burdens of consolidated Italy, 
that dream of Cavour. I could not, on inquiry dis- 
cover one person who believed that the Papal dominions 
will suffer any change in its form of Government, ex- 
cept by their own tree consent; and yet all admitted 
that the desire of Itily fo: Rome as ite capital is quite 
natural, and ere long mu: ‘)9 gratified, 

” * * * * * ca aa 

The journey from Rome to Naples by the railway is 
accomplished in ten hours, and when the sun sets at five 
o’clock, you are distant some forty miles from Vesu- 
vius, and yet you see it almost as clearly as if standing 
in front of St. Carlo Theatre, but six miles off. cars 
run swiftiy on, and there, seemingly close by, first on 
one side and then on the other, is that dark mountain 
pile, illamined at its top and half way down its side by 
fearful flames of fire, betimes shooting up to a height 
ot fifty ieet. It is marvelous how one can see Vesuvius 
“blowing” at such a great distance, for standing near 
it, the mountain does pot strike = as remarkably 
high; and yet, as I said, for nearly forty miles one sees 
it clearly. For seven years past Vesuvius has been as 
calm and undemonstrative as ite neighboring moun- 
tains, but on the 10th of November last, with the usual 
premonitions of smoke, one loud report ss of a cannon, 
the flames leaped forth, and without intermission have 
continu«d to blaze for now thirty days. On the last oo- 
casion of its eruption in 1860, the phenomena continued 
for five weeks, and then ceased as suddenly as it com- 
menced, doing no further damage than alarming those 
living at its base near by to Pompeii and over Hercu~ 
Janeum. It is an awe-inspiring sight, that of this terri- 
ble volcano on a dark starless night, vomiting forth 
fiery red flames, lighting up the sky, earth and sea far 
about, filling the minds of beholders with wonder and 
fear, lest, as of old, it sgain deluge the surrounding 
towns with ashes and lava. The government still con- 
tinues the work of aaa the ashes from Pompeii, 
where new and interesting objects of art that have been 
hidden for nearly eighteen hundred years are often 
found. Nothing is done at Herculaneum, by reason of 
the fact that a new city is built directly over the spot, 
and the excavations cannot be well covducted horizon- 
tally, as the structures above would have to be propped 


up. 

vith very little popularity at Florence, Victor Eman- 
uel is disliked at Naples, and Giribaldi’s last failure 
having lost him the confidences of the people as a leader, 
the Italians are altogether in a bad way for a hero. 
General despondency prevails as to the immediate fu- 
ture of their new kingdom, which bas gone anead very 
like an heir who anexpectedly es into nis estate be- 
fore he bad prepared for himself a course of action. 
The error of Italian politics, it struck me, is in the 
foolish aping the costly and vain fashions of old and 
rich nations in the way of army and navy, and thou- 
sands of useless Offices. As a necessary consequence, 
the poor count y 1s taxed to the last notch, and still 
goveroment has not the money to pay its way. It re- 
mains to be seen how the posses: of Rome can fav- 
orably affect the finances, for each former accession of 
territory bes but increased the debts and «mbarrass- 
ments. And there is good siuff in these Italians for 
making & great er. Hardy, industrious, cheerful, 
and above all, temperate to a d surpassing any- 
thing I have seen elsewhere—and “I have roamed in 
many lands.” In Genoa, spelled Genova in Italian, I 
called the attention of my companions to the fact that 
we had, in wandering about its busy streets, seen at 
least fifty thousand of the inhabitants, besides many 
sailors and soldiers, and never one drunkard, beggar, 
or the slightest incivility. And — of temper- 
ance, I was told when in Brussels mon h that the 
wise-sbops of that city which lately, by law, closed at 
one a. M., having received license to keep ope all the 
night, of their own motion now close at half-past 
twelve! for their patrons, knowing they can remain #0 
long as they please, don’t care to stay late. ‘Tis the 
same old story of man’s irresistible inclination to do 
the forbidden thiny. 

Naples, December 9, 1867, 
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SCENE AT THE CALABOOSF, £T. LOUIS, MO., ON SENDAY MORNING, 


The Waiter Cirls of St, Louis in the Cala- 
boose. 

Tue raid on the waiter-girls of the beer sa- 
loons of St. Louis by the police of that city, afforded to 
the student of human nature an opportun'ty of con- 
templating in a concentrated form the characteristics 
of that peculiar clement in society represented by the 


AMAL poo 





DEC. 19—THE 
class known as pretty waiter-girls. Our engraving illus- 
trates the very commendable, if not successful efforts 
of certain gentlemen of philanthropic and religious 
tendencies to charm away with their elcquence the evil 
spirit from the souls of those fair sinners, A St, Louis 
paper says: 

** Over sixty of the waiter-girls were incarcerated in 
the calaboose, bail being refused, and on Sunday the 


THE LATE WM. B. BRADBURY, 


AUTHOR AND COMPOSER OF CHURCH AND SABBATH-SCHOOL 
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CLERGY OF THE CI’Y ADDRESSING 1HE WAITER GIRLS OF THE BEER SALOONS. 


most hardened of them were mustered in the lobby and 
forced to listen to the exhortations of four very worthy 
and Christian gentlemen, who came to talk to them 
about their moral condition, and try to induce them to 
sign the temperance pledge.” 

In our engraving can be seen at one end of that 
strangely extemporized worshipping hall, Father 
Shinn earnestly endeavoring to prevail upon thcse 


fallen ones to veek the paths of righteousne s. 
Never, perhaps, was there a congregation composed 
of such untractable material, never one that needed 
more to be encouraged by the words of truth and 
hope. Some of the girls seemed to regard the whole 
affair as a kind of show for their amusement, though 
rather a tedious one. Their features and their 
attitudes are more expressive of mischief than of re- 


MUBIC. 


THE eas RIGHT REV. BISHOP JOHN HENRY HOPKINS, 


OF VERMONT,—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH 


BY BRADY.—SEE PAGE 298. 
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SCENE ON THE GANGWAY LADDER—THE PASSENGERS, CLINGING TO THE LADDER, WERE WAITING TO BE TAKEN INTO THE BOATS, WHEN SUDDENLY THE FASTENINGS GAVE WAY AND ALL WERE 
PRECIPITATED INTO THE SEA. 


Tigious sentiment. Others, however, appear to be im- 
pressed with some degree of solemnity; and it is not 
impossible that the good seed scattered by the reverend 
father and his co-laborers may have fallen on soil not 
wholly sterile, and may serve to reclaim some of the 
sixty maidens, frail and tair, from their career of vice 
and shame. 
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THE LATE WILLIAM B, BRADBURY. 


Tuere are probably few names more gene- 
rally and favorably known in the United States than that 
of the eminent teacher and composer of sacred music 
—William B. Bradbury, Esq. No single person, unless 


| we except his contemporary, Dr. Lowell Mason, has 


© ver done as much to establish and perpetuate a system 


of church music that would be pervaded by a pure 
devotional spirit, and acceptable to all religious denom- 
inations, 

Mr. Bradbury was born in York, Maine, in the year 
1816. He inherited his intense passion for music from 
his parents, both of whom were noted for their excel- 


leut singing, and, though he had but little opportunity 
of gratifying his ambition in his native place, he suc. 
ceeded in mastering a number of musical instruments, 
and the facility with which he handled them clearly 
evinced the bent of his mind. 

In 1830 he accompanied his family to Boston, where 
he became acquainted for the first time with pianos 
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MRS. M‘MANNUS, ENTANGLED IN THE GANGWAY LADDER, I8 SAVED FROM DROWNING BY HER HUSBAND. THE PASSENGERS IN THE BOAT DISCOVER THE BODY OF MRS. BRYANT FLOATING HEAR THER. 
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and church organs. He at once entered upon the study 
of music as a profession, and pursued it with assi~ 
duity, becoming in the course of three years & success 
ful teacher of singing, and an accomplished 

1840 he removed to New York, and commenced 
which have made his name a household 

in the fullest acceptation of the term. He in- 
stituted free singing-schools for children, and began 
publishing musical works adapted principslly to the 
Sabbath-school. 

In 1847 Mr. Bradbury went to Leipsic, where he 
availed himself of every opportunity for improvement 
in the various branches of his art, under the best mas- 
ters, 


He returned in 1849, and devoted his entire attention 
to teaching and to composing and publishing church 
music books, glee books, and other musical works, to 
the number of some thirty volumes. 

In 1854 he commenced manufacturing pianos, and 
continued to exercise a general supervision over the 
business, until about two years ago, when, his health 
declining, he was obliged to transter the affairs of his 
establishment to his late superintendent, F. G. Smith, 
who still carries on the business. 

Mr. Bradbury died at his residence at Montclair, 
N. J., on Tuesday, 7th inst., at the age of fifty-two, and 
was buried on the Saturday following. 





RIGHT REVEREND BISHOP HOPKINS. 


Tue Right Reverend John H. Hopkins, Pro- 
testant Episcopal Bishop of Vermont, died at his resi- 
dence, at Rock Point, Vermont, on the afternoon of the 
9th inst., aged seventy-six years. 

Bishop Hopkins was born in Dublin, January 30, 1792, 
and came to this country with his parents eight years 
after. His early educati was conducted by his 
mother, who soon discovered in her son those elements 
which, developed by his subsequent classical culture, 
raised him to an eminent position in the church and 
society, His parents desired be should pursue the 
practice of law, but this did not suit his inclinations, 
and when nineteen years of age he commenced the 
manufacture of iron in Western Pennsylvania. His 
business being prostrated by the peace of 1815, he 
listened to the suggestions of his parents, and entered 
upon the study of law. He was admitted to prac- 
tice in Pittsburg, after a short course of study, and 
in five years was considered the most prominent 
lawyer of the Pittsburg bar, and was in receipt 
of the largest fees paid at that time in Pennsyl- 
vania. Notwithstanding these facts, he left his high 
position, with all its bright promises for the future, to 
study fer the ministry, being ordained a priest in the 
Protestant Episcopal Church in 1824, becoming rector 
of Tiinity Church, Pittsburg, over a congregation that 
he had collected himself while a layman, and minister, 
ing to them for a period of seven years, when his duty 
led him to Boston, Massachusetts. His labors were 
eminently successful in his new station, and he gradu. 
ally drew about him a circle of literary and ecclesiastical 
gentlemen, who secured tor him a professorship in the 
Theological Seminary of Massachusetts during the first 
year of his residence in that State, In 1832 he was 
elected first Bishop of Vermont, a position he occupied 
until his death, The latter portion of his life was spent 
in diocesan labors, in establishing the Vermont Epis- 
copal Institute, and in preparing a series of theological 
and controversial works. Prominent among these are 
“A Refutation of Milner’s End of Controversy, in a 
Series of Letters,” two volumes, published in 1854; 
“Christianity Vindicated ;” “ History of the Confes- 
sional;” and ‘‘The American Citizen: His Rights und 
Duties,” In the early part of the rebellion he published 
a work in defense of Slayery, which was much spoken 
of at the time, because of the source from which it 
emanated, One of his latest works was a “Church 
History in Verse,”’ published last year. 

Bishop Hopkins was a de'egate to the late Pan-Angli- 
can Convention in England, at which he preached a 
sermon, subsequently extensively published both in 
this country and in England, and was one of the most 
accomplished of men. He was a poet, painter, composer 
of music, author of numerous works, legal, political, 
theological and architectural, an eloquent orator, skill- 
ful musician on several instruments, a successful archi- 
tect, lawyer, and was one of the most pure aud blameless 
of men in his private walks. 











Incidents of the Burning of the Raleigh, on 
the 24th of December last. 


Tux Raleigh, a side-wheel vessel of 858 tons 
burden, was built at Greenpoint, L. L., in 1865, and left 
New York on the afternoon of the 21st of December 
last, destined for the port of New Orleans. The vessel 
had on board a light cargo of merchan‘ize, and fifty- 
five persons, of whom twenty were passengers, who had 
quarters in the steerage assigned to them. 

At about noon on Tuesday, the 24th ult., an alarm of 
fire was raised by Mrs. McMannus, wife of the purser. 
She had been conversing with an aged widow lady, in 
the after part of the lower cabin, when, upon the latter 
manifesting a desire to lie down, she turned and walked 
toward her husband’s room. As she drew near she 
discovered smoke rising from the vicinity of the boiler, 
and, on watching it a few moments, became convinced 
that the ship was on fire, Rushing into the purser’s 
room, she imparted the intelligence to her husband, 
who wis in the act of shaving. The smoke soon poured 
forth from every chink and crovice forward of the 
boiler, and rapidly wrought its way to the furthest 
extremity of the vessel. The flames forced tho engineers 
from the engine-room, while the dense volume of smoke 
formed an impenetrable barrier to the dummy fire- 
engines. Captain Marshman immediately put the stip 
in a position to the wind, to lessen the progress of the 
fire, and promptly issued his orders for the manning of 
the life-boata, 

There was but little excitement manifested until the 
first boat was lowered, when, as might well be expected, 


An old lady, Mrs. Bryant, one of 
the passengers, was seated on the lower step, grasp- 
ing the arm of Captain Mills, of the Metropolitan 
Police force, of this city, who was standing on the 


quite disturbed, and it was with great difficu!ty that the 
passengers could get into the first boat that was lowered. 


This had hardly been accomplished when @ heavy 8e4 
struck the frail shel], capsized it, and out of the ten 
who had crowded in but three escaped drowning. 

The purser’s wife, Mrs. Ellen McMannus, was the 
last person known to have left the burning vessel, and 
hor narrative of the affair will be found quite thrilling? 

When she informed her husband of the fire, he 

turned to her and said: “Nellie, you know I am an 
officer of this ship, and I cannot leave the vessel with- 
out fhe captain’s orders,” and then directed her to & 
seaton the upper deck, where she agreed to remain 
until he should return to rescue her. She remained 
in this position for more than an hour—a painful ob- 
server of a series of the most distressing scenes. As 
the vessel was sailing with the wind, the flames appeat- 
ed to be confined to the vicinity of the boiler for the 
most part; yet they were steadily advancing in their 
destructive sway toward the after quarters. Rafts were 
hastily constructed from chairs; lounges, planks, and 
whatever available materials were noticed in the 
confusion. Many of the passengers, being unaccus- 
tomed to the use of life-preservers, adjusted them to 
their persons in such a manner that when they sprang 
into the water, their heads, instead of their feet, were 
kept beneath the surface. At length, and after all the 
passengers had either jumped or been taken from the 
ship, the purser returned and found his wife in the po- 
sition he had assigned her. Divesting himselt of bis 
boots, he asked her if she was willing to jump, and re- 
ceiving an affirmative answer, gave her directions when 
to spring, and then jumped into the water himself. She 
descended the steps abaft the wheel-house to the 
middle platform, and as soon as her husband gave the 
signal, she covered her face with her hands and leaped 
from the burning vessel. As she rose from the water 
she found that one of her legs had become entangled in 
4 chain fastened to the lower step, and used in drawing 
the steps to the deck, by which she was thrown upon 
her back, and held firmly in her perilous position. 
Her husband secured the end of a rope likewise 
attached to the steps, and, swimming toward his wife, 
endeavored to keep ber head above water with his 
hand until some assistance cou'd berendered. Captain 
Marshman, who had maintained his position upon the 
wheel-house, in spite of the entreaties of his friends to 
avail himself of the opportunities of escape, seized a 
loose plank, and throwing it into the water, shouted to 
the purser to save himself and wife by it. During the 
time her husband was trying to liberate her, Mrs. Mc- 
Mannus sank several times, and on rising found that 
her leg had become disengaged, but that the skirt of her 
dress had got twisted about the chain, so that she was 
still confined to the vessel, and in imminent peril of be- 
ing dashed violently against the ship’s sides, After 
she was freed from this accident, she was dragged by 
her husband 8 distance of over twelve yards, when she 
noticed one of the little boats about half tull of men. 
On drawing nearer, one of the men threw a rope to* 
ward her, but she could not secure it; another held out 
one of the oars, which she succeeded in grasping and 
retaining until drawn from the water. Mr. McMannus, 
also, was rescued, and after being in the boat afew mo- 
ments the party took a farewell look at the ill-fated ves- 
sel, and saw the heroic captain still standing upon the 
wheel-house, and waving his handkerchief after them 
in spite of the stifling smoke and hissing flames by 
which he was surrounded. 
When the boat with Mrs. McMannus on board was a 
few miles away from the burning ship, the horrors of 
the situation was enhanced by the apparition of the 
dead body of Mrs. Bryant floating on the surface of the 
water close by, and tossed like a ghasily plaything of 
the waves. The party in the boat drifted about for 
over nineteen hours, experiencing much distress from 
the keenness of the atmosphere and the want of nour- 
ishment, At an early hour of the following morning, 
they hove in sight of the Charleston lightship, and 
continuing their course, they were picked up about 
nine o'clock and conveyed to the city, where every pos- 
sible attention was shown them. Two other boats were 
picked up at nearly the same time, but in different 
localities, 


““WIy Murderer’s Name Is—”’ 


OR, THE WIFE'S REVENGE, 
CHAPTER X. 


On the last week in October, the Marquis of 
wrote to his protégé, Vibert, as follows : 


My Dear Boy :—The information which you 
gave me in your last letter really excites my curi- 
osity. I was dreadfully bored, and you have actu- 
ally succeeded in interesting me. It is really 
very good of you; keep it up, and I shall likely 
make my will in your favor, and disinherit my 
scamp of a nephew, who actually dares to make a 
parade of his liberal ideas before me. He has 
even ventured to tell me to my face that I am be- 
hind the age! By heavens, the remark may cost 
him two or three millions! Behind the age in- 
deed! But enough of my personal affairs. 

Tell me at once about the beautiful widow. Has 
she entered into your plans? Your letter stopped 
just at the most interesting point; one would 
think you were writing a sensational serial, an- 
other of the abominations of modern times! 
Come, hasten to keep me advised of all that 
transpires. At my age, alas! one has little to 
enjoy in one’s own life, so help me to enjoy the 
life of others. You will find it worth your while, 
Ican tell you, my boy, for the men of my era 
never forget services rendered ; ingratitude is a 
modern invention, 

P.8. The present Government are managing 
their finances badly enough ; they have no money 
in their treasury. The mission in which you are 
engaged will require means with which they will 
never furnish you, notwithstanding their prom- 
ises. Draw on me, therefore, without stint; I 
don’t care to economize for my scamp of a 
nephew. Behind the age amI? The idiot! he 
shall pay for this! 


Vibert hastened to make answer: 


My Dear Manguis:—Day before yesterday I 
called at ten o’clock on Madame Vibert, who join- 
ed me in the parlor immediately. 

“Ihave reflected, sir, on your proposition,” 
she said, “‘and since there seems no other mode 
of arriving at the truth, I shall follow your direo- 
tions.” 

Of course I seated myself and gave her all the 
necessary details and instructions, and a eouple 
of hours afterward I left her to prepare our plan 
of attack, 
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I mentioped to you before, Madame Pelagic 


d’Ermont, at whose house Savari was a frequent 
visitor, and it was there that I determined he 
shonld first meet Madame Vidal. With reference 
to this, therefore, at two in the afternoon I called 
at No. 10 Rue Blanche and inquired for Madame 
d@’Ermont, 

Had you met me on the staircase, marquis, you 
would not, in spite of all your acuteness, have re- 
cognized me, I was gotten up as a fashionable 
foreigner. Fancy me in a rounded coat, black 
cravat and waistcoat, gray pantaloons, lavender 
gloves, crape on my hat, patent leather boots, & 
long chain visible beneath my waistcoat, a dia- 
mond pin in my cravat, and a dimond ring upon 
the hand which was left ungloved, and which car- 
ried a gold-headed cane enriched with turquoises. 

The dress, in a word, marquis, of a rich man 
and a foreigner. It is needless to tell you that my 
diamonds and turquoises were admirable imita- 
tions. ‘ 

“Can I see Madame d’Ermont?” I inquired at 
the door. 

“I do not know, sir; will you send in your 
name ?” said the sharp-looking servant. 

At first I appeared not to understand, as if I 
was not familiar with the language in which she 
spoke, and then I replied, with an Italian accent 
borrowed from Madame Vidal : 

“My name is not known to your mistress, but I 
was requested to call by one of her friends. Iam 
just come from Naples, and if you will hand her 
my card ad 

So saying, I drew forth a card with a crest, 
which I had had engraved the day before, and 
which the servant bore to her mistress, after in- 
troducing me into an elegant reception-room. 
Iwas right in my calculations, for Madame 
d’Ermont speedily made her appearance in a blue 
silk wrapper. She was plump and fair, and had 
been pretty in her youth, which was now fast de- 
parting. 

“Bir,” she said, glancing at the card in her 
hand, “‘Iam delighted to make your acquaint- 
ance. Pray, be seated. You were requested to 
call by—— 

“Many of your friends, madame, but particu- 
larly by the Marquis Santa Vicchini.” 

‘Ah! the dear marquis, I have not seen him 
these five or six years; is he quite well?” 

* Quite well, madame.” 

You are just from Naples, count?” 

‘Yes, madame ; and my first thought was to 
make you a visit. I have heard so much about 
you,” 

** Ah, you are a flatterer. If you begin by flat- 
tery, we shall quarrel at once,” she said, with a 
coquettish air, 

**Ah, madame, I sincerely hope not, for I am 
here in Paris without a single friend, and hardly 
an acquaintance.” 

**Poor young man! Consider my house as your 
own. But, why then are you here—for business 
or amusement?” 

*T have come to amuse myself, I have had 
great sorrows lately, having lost several near re- 
lations. You perceive I am stil wearing mourn- 
ing.” 

“Shall you remain long with us ?” she inquired 
in a tone of interest. 

** Possibly—if I find Paris agreeable.” 

“Ah! to enjoy Paris, one must needs be rich ?” 

**To me money is of no consequence, provided 
I amuse myself.” 

This reply, made in a tone of perfect innocence, 
induced Madame d’Ermont to regard me with in- 
creased favor. 

“What are your tastes?” she inquired, “TI 
must endeavor to study them, since you have 
been recommended to my good offices by so many 
friends,” 

** Well, madaine, I enjoy all that is good and 
beautiful—ladies’ society in particular.” 

“That is but natural,” responded Madame 
d’Ermont, lowering her eyes in a manner intended 
to be effective ; ** you must be such a tavorite with 
the sex.” 

Marquis, this was the first compliment ever 
paid me, anl it did credit to my complete dis- 
guise! Will you believe me, I was absurd enough 
to blush at it! Don’t laugh at me; when one can 
never have the substance, even the shadow is a 
delight. 

I pressed madame’s hand by way of reply, and 
she in return invited me to her house to “tea” 
that evening. 

** Alas! madame, unfortunately my time is not 
my own in the evenings. I am not alone in 
Paris.” 

** Are you married ?” she inquired, in a voice 
which she endeavored to render tremulous. 

“No, thank heaven,” I replied, looking ten- 
derly at her. 

“Then what prevents your accepting my invi- 
tation ?” 

“T brought from Naples a relative, who knows 
no one in Paris, and whom I am unwilling to leave 
in a hotel. But,” said I, suddenly changing my 
tone, “you have been so kind to me, that per- 
haps you will allow me to bring my fair cousin 
with me ?” 

Madame d’Ermont was evidently astonished at 
my proposition, but she doubtless came to the 
conclusion, as I was a stranger in Paris, that her 
antecedents were unknown to me, so she re- 
covered speedily her self-possession, and re- 
plied : 

** Bring your cousin by all means, count‘ I shall 
be delighted to know her. But tell her I am only 
receiving informally this evening ; that there will 
be no music or dancing, only talking, and per- 
haps a game at cards, By-the-way, do you enjoy 
cards?” 

“Yes; I must admit that I am very fond of 
play.” 

“ Ah, I do not allow what you call ‘play’ here ; 
it annoys me beyond measure to have any one 
lose more than a few louis in my house.” 

I bowed assent, rose, kissed her hand as grace- 
fully as I knew how, and took my leave. 








| ‘Thus ended, marquis, my first interview with 





Madame d@’Ermont, I think I played my part so 

well that I deserve your congratulations, to which 

I am by no means insensible. To-night, then, 

they will meet, Savari and Madame Vidal. If she 

should betray herself! I tremble at the thought! 
CHAPTER XI. 

Between eleven and twelve o’clock, the draw- 
ing-room of Madame 4’Ermont was filled with 
guests. Savari was among the latest, and tho 
ladies received him with the utmost enthusiasm, 
while the men met him more coldly. When Julia 
Vidal and Vibert arrived, the tables were covered 
with cards, and play had already begun. This 
was what Vibert had counted upon, and was also 
his motive for going late, as he was not yet quite 
confident that Julia had strength equal to the 
task before her. He wished her, therefore, to 
attract as little attention as possible. Besides, 
he feared that she might manifest repugnance 
and disgust toward the people with whom sho 
found herself. 

But Julia had never been in company with her 
husband, and while she had all the graces of an 
elegant and cultivated woman, she was still ignor- 
ant of many of the usages of good society. She 
might entertain instinctive dislikes for people, 
but many omissions or social solecisms which 
would at once have impressed a Parisian escaped 
the notice of Julia, who knew few persons out- 
side of the family circle, and who had been reared 
in a second-rate Italian town. Besides, ven- 
geance was her absorbing passion. What to her 
was pride, a damaged reputation, or personal 
disgust? All these were as nothing weighed 
against the command of her dying husband, 
When she felt her heart or strength failing her, 
it was not a bottle of smelling salts which she 
needed to reanimate her, but the pocket-book of 
Maurice Vidal, on which were traced in the blood 
of the only man she had ever loved, the words, 
Julia, avenge me!” 

Grave and watchful, Madame Vidal was seated 
in a corner of the room, observing Albert Savari, 
who was standing looking over the players. 

He appeared scarcely the same man whom she 
had studied through the interstices of the screen 
at the office of M. Goubert. Obliged to defend 
his liberty, and perhaps his life, he had then worn 
a mask. His safety depended on controlling a 
gesture, a look, a sudden blush. But here, at 
Madame d’Ermont’s, he was not obliged to act a 
part ; every one was so much absorbed in cards 
that he was not even observed, The deep sad- 
ness imprinted on his face was what most im- 
pressed Julia, 

Although he appeared interested in the game, 
Savari took no active part init. He held a num- 
ber of louis, and several times, when apparently 
about to stake them, he had drawn back, and his 
face spoke as loudly as words—‘‘ Why risk them? 
What matter to me if I win or lose?” 

Suddenly there was a touch upon his arm, and 
Vibert, who had been watching him as attentively 
as Julia, said with an Italian accent : 

** Pardon me, sir, but every one is playing here 
but yourself. Will you do me a service ?” 

“What service, sir?” coldly inquired Savari, 
after inspecting his interlocutor, 

*T am astranger, an Italian, as you have doubt- 
less divined from my pronounciation, end not at 
all acquainted with the game which is absorbing 
the interest of every one to-night. I would like 
to take a hand in it, for to tell you the truth, I am 
very fond of play. Will you then have the kind- 
ness to devote a moment to instruct me in-the 
principles of this famous game of baccara of 
which we hear so much in Italy?” 

*“T see no objection to doing so,” said Savari 
stiffly. 

“Thanks, sir. I might then seat myself beside 
one of those ladies and risk a few bank notes 
without making myse!f ridiculous ?” 

Oh, as to that, sir,” said Savari, with a grim 
smile, ‘permit me to tell you that one is never 
ridiculous in their eyes When risking bank notes,” 
and picking up a pack of cards, Savari motioned 
to Vibert that he wouid commence his lesson, 

‘Had we not better take a seat at this stde- 
table,” said Vibert ; “‘ I have a lady, a countrywo- 
man, with me, who would also like to profit by 
your kindness, if you do not object,” 

** Where is the lady ?” 

“Sitting in yonder corner, She knows no ono, 
speaks but little of your language, and is, besides, 
very timid.” 

For the first time the eyes of Julia and Savari 
met; but Maurice Vidal’s widow susfained the 
glance without manifesting the slightest emotion, 
and Vibert hastened to make the necessary intro- 
duction. 

“We are perfect strangers among you,” said 
the police agent, “‘and but for the amiability of 
Madame 4’Ermont in inviting us here, would 
scarcely have known what to do with ourselves 
this evening, But*pardon my loquacity, sir, you 
have probably something better to do than to lis- 
ten to my egotistical chatter.” Then, turning to 
Julia, he said, ‘This gentleman is kind enough 
to undertake to teach us something about bac- 
cara, the game which was so much .talked of, as 
you may remember, in Naples, last winter. Enor- 
mous sums are won and lost at it, and we must 
try our luck.” 

Savari seated himself on the sofa beside Julia, 
and opposite Vibert, and commenced making the 
promised explanation. Hardly had he finished 
doing 80, when Vibert sprang from his seat, say- 
ing: “I must try my luck ; thanks to you, I feel 
that I understand the game.” 

“Bardly sufficiently, I should say, to have a 
chance against the person who now holds the 
cards.” 

“ Well, I shall try,” said Vibert, leaving Julia 
and Savari alone, 

He approached the table, where a place was 
made for him, for he drew forth a well-filled wal- 
let, which had been made up judiciously for the 
purpose of display, legitimate bank notes, the 
fruite of his economies, covering the spurious 
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ever, and simply to avoid creating suspicion, 
although baccara was as familiar to him as to his 
instructor. Presently he put down larger sums, 
and the gold began to heap itself up before him.” 
“If the marquis could but look upon me now,” 
he thought, “how he would enjoy the sight. An 
agent of police playing baccara with people 
whom he is detailed to watch, and winning their 
money at the same time. It is a capital joke.” 
While the louis wero still flowing in upon him, 
for he was in the luck peculiar to those who seat 


themselves at the gaming-table without the de- | 


sire or thought of winning, some one leaned over 
the back of his chair, and turning, he perceived 
Savari, who said : 

** You have been profiting by my lesson, I per- 
ceive; you must have won five or six thousand 
francs,” 

“Yes, I believe I have wona trifle,” said Vibert, 
in the careless tone of a millionaire. 

* “Since you regard your winnings as a trifle, 
you will not feel annoyed at your lady friend’s re- 
questing me to express her wish to return home.” 

Vibert got up from the table on the instant. 

There arose, however, one general exclamation : 
“What, are you about to leave? We have but 
just begun ; it is only three o’clock.” 

“The count does not wish to lose his win- 
nings,” suggested Antonia. 

“Come, my dear count, you must allow us our 
revenge,” said Madame d’Ermont. 

Vibert felt that his departure would be taken 
amiss, and he also felt that these people had not 
yet fully served his purpose, so he said : 

‘Ladies, I must escort the person whom I 
brought here to her home, but I will return to 
you immediately after doing so ; I therefore leave 
my money on the table to retain my place.” Of 
course, after this, there was no opposition to his 
departure, and Vibert joined Julia, and they left 
the room together. 

“Well?” he inquired, as they descended the 
stuircase, 

“T have met him, as you foresaw, but shall we 
ever be thrown together again? Ishould never 
like to return to this house.” 

“You shall never do so.” 

** What have you decided to do?” 

**T will tell you when my plan is matured ; trust 
to me. May I ask if your opinion concerning 
Savari’s guilt has been shaken since your conver- 
sation together ?” 

‘*My conviction is not shaken, but nothing has 
occurred to strengthen it.” 

Conversing thus they reached the street. 

*T shall be obliged to return to Madame 
d’Ermont’s to-night.” 

‘Call a carriage then, and give the driver my 
address,” 

** But do you not fear to return home alone at 
this late hour? Ihave time to accompany you.” 

“There is no necessity for that. If I am to 
accomplish the work bofore me, I must look all 
the difliculties of my position in the face.” 

An empty vehicle was soon found, into which 
Vibert handed Julia, promising to see her the day 
following. 

Vibert followed the carriage with his eyes for a 
moment, and a strange expression rested on his 
face. Then pressing his hand to his brow, as if 
to chase away some unbidden thonght, he turned 
and quickly entered the house which he had just 
left. 

The first step is taken,” said he to himself, 
as he ascended the staircase; “ now for the 
second, This very night I must find some means 
of becoming intimate with Savari without awak- 
ening his suspicions, or he will escape us for- 
ever.” 

It was past three in the morning when Vibert 
re-entered Madame d’Ermont’s drawing-room. 
During his absence, Savari had taken a place at 
the table, and had already won several thousand 
francs, 

Vibert resumed his seat and waited. 

The cards were in Savari’s hands, and Vibert be- 
gan to play against him. He remembered the gen- 
erous offer of the Marquis of XK-——, and resolved, 
in case of adverse fortune, to draw upon the re- 
sources which he had placed at his command. 
The proverbs that the small purses always empty 
themselves into the large, that streams always 
flow to the river, were verified again in this case, 
Vibert played for heavy stakes, and Savari, 
flushed with success, accepted them, until not 
only his winnings and capital were exhausted, 
but ho was aiready largely in Vibert’s debt. Yet 
he played on, in a state of feverish excitoment, 
superinduced by the manner of the police agent, 
whose exaggerated politeness and apparent indif. 
ference as to winning’ operated singularly upon 
his adversary’s highly strung nervous tempera- 
ment. He was seized with a perfect intoxication 
—a madness which goaded him on to win front 
this stranger who gathered up his money in such 
a nonchalant manner. At cightin the morning, 
bowever, Vibert professed him so fatigued that 
he was unable to play longer; he, however, 
offered to make one more deal to give his oppo- 
nents an opportunity of recovering some of their 
losses ; he took good care, however, to put away 
all his ready money and Savari’s obligations, but 
played in such a spirit of princely generosity that 
at the end of the deal the ladies had recovered 
their rings and jewels which they had staked, 
and the gentlemen had won back their obliga- 
tions. Savari, however, left off fourteen thous- 
and francs in Vibert’s debt. 

They all arose from the table weary enough, 
and looked ghastly in the combination of candle 
and sunlight. Carriages were sent for, and 
every one prepared for departure. Before leay- 
ing, Savari inquired of Vibert: 

“Where will I find you, sir, to liquidate my 
indebtedness ?” 

‘*T am stopping for the present in the Rue Riche- 
lieu, at the Hotel des Princes,” replied Vibert,who, 
of course, was prepared for the question, They 

bowed and separated. 





‘ ones, He played for small stakes at first, how- | 





CHARTER XIII. 


Viseret took a long walk. His lungs required 
air, his limbs were stiff and cramped, his head 
was weary, and yet he had not the least desire for 
sleep. He was elated with success; ho felt that 
an important step was gained, for in getting 
Savari into his debt he was also in his power. 
Then, again, the money which he had won came 
most opportunely, for it would enable him 
to lead the same kind of life as Savari, to follow 
him in his tastes and pleasures, to dine with him 
at the Café Anglais, and to drive in a fixe carriage 
whenever it was necessary. In a word, it would 
enable him to surround himself with an air of 
luxury which would deceive every one as to his 
personality, for it was not reasonable to suppose 
that a police agent would have the ability reck- 
lesely to disburse money. Ho experienced satis- 
faction, also, at being able to dispense with 
pecuniary assistance from the Marquis of X. 
and the Minister of Police, As he reflected upon 
all this every symptom of fatigue departed, and 
Vibert hailed a carriage and drove to his own 
humble lodgings. Ascending to the fifth story, 
he made his toilet, wrote a letter to the Marquis 
of X , and then drove to Julia’s house, 

He informed her of all that had occurred at 
Madame d’Ermont’s, and then communicated to 
her his plans for the future, of which she ap- 
proved, 

“To continue your acquaintance with Savari, 
it will be impossible for you to reside longer in 
this house. He would of course discover your 
identity, and all would be lost.” 

** Most certainly.” 

‘Then you are willing to change your resi- 
dence ?” 

**No; I shall retain this apartment. It recalls 
to my mind too many happy days for me to relin- 
quish it. But I can hire an additional suite of 
rooms to occupy for the present.” 

**T will find one for you, if you will decide whero 
you prefer to reside.” 

“Thanks. Select one for me wherever you 
think best ; you have only to choose it and to send 
me the address,” , 

** You will receive it this evening.”’. 

After leaving Julia, Vibert, who was cautious 
even in trifles, went to a second-hand shop and 
purchased two trunks, on which the marks of 
different countries were visible, ‘These he filled 
with an infinitude of half-worn clothes, toilet 
articles, etc., suitable to a man ot high position, 
feeling confident that the trunks would inspire 
confidence in the minds of the hotel-keeper and 
guests. 

Hie next went to the Hotel des Princes, which 
was, in 1847, over the present Passage des Princes, 
and enjoyed at that time a fine reputation. It was 
the fashionable, the great hotel of Paris. A suite 
of rooms on the second floor were offered to 
Vibert, and Count Rubini engaged it regardless 
of expense. Since the morning he had become so 
prodigal of money that he scarcely recognized 
himself, His first care, then, when left alone in 
his new quarters, was to look at himself in the 
glass to see if it was really he, Vibert, who rode 
in carriages and who occupied apartments at the 
Hotel des Princes. The glass indeed reflected his 
face, but he found it better-looking than usual, 
Living like a nobleman evidently agreed with 
him. 

After having arranged the contents of his trunks 
to the best possible effect, he left orders magnifi- 
cently at the office for a barber, bootmaker gnd 
hatter to be sent to him in the morning, and then 
he went in search of rooms for Julia Vidal. 

Of course it would have been better for their 
purposes for her also to have resided at the Hotel 
des Princes, and had he selected rooms for her 
adjoining his own, she would probably have ac- 
cepted them without objection or comment, 

Julia had but one thouglit—revenge! and 
Vibert was not a man in her eyes, but simply a 
means of obtaining revenge. And ail means 
which tended to this object were good in the sight 
of this outraged wife, this Italian, who was under 
the dominion of the strongest human passion— 
hate. 

But Vibert manifested the utmost delicacy in 
regard to this woman who esteemed him only as 
an instrument, a machine. He made every 
effort to compass his purpose, and yet at the 
same time to spare her womanly dignity. 

He found great difficulty, therefore, in select- 
ing her rooms. These were too near the Hotel 
des Princes, others were too far distant. Some 
were too high up for her to reach them without 
fatigue. Here there was not an agreeablo look-out, 
and there the chimney smoked, Others again 
were too costly, for Julia, he reflected, had not won 
money at cards, neither was she subsidized by 
the police ; but she had to live upon her own re- 
sources, and Vibert, so prodigal with his own 
means, was quite a niggard of hers. 

Finally he found a suite of handsomely fur- 
nisued rooms with everything complete for house- 
keeping, on the Rue de Grammont, which he de- 
cided upon and engaged in the name of a rela- 
tive—-the Countess Rubini, 

What particularly impressed Vibert with this 
apartment, was the fact that it had two en- 
trances by different staircasos, Thus, the parlor, 
besides communicating with the dining-room and 
principal entrance, opened by a tiny glass door on 
a little back hall, which was reached by a ser- 
vants’ narrow staircase, 

Vibert, with the foresight peculiar to him, man- 
aged before Julia was installed in her new home 
to secure the key of the private stairway, and to 
make a sufficient opening in the glass door to be 
able to see and hear whatever took place in the 
parlor. ‘One can never tell what may happon,” 
said he to himself, “and it is always best to take 
precautions, and be on the safe side.” 

For thirty-six hours Vibert had taken no rest. 
He went home and to bed early. Yet he did not 








sleep as soundly as he was in the habit of doing. 
The bed in his own little room on the fifth floor was 





hard enough, but he rested better upon it than on 
the downy couch prepared for him at the Hotel 
des Princes, 


CHAPTER XIil. 


Tae next morning Vibert breakfasted late, and 
awaited a visit from Savari. Gaming obligations 
are usually paid within twenty-four hours, so it 
was but natural that he should expect his debtor. 
The police agent had but one fear: that Savari 
would succeed in raising the fourteen thousand 
francs, and would bring them to him. This fear 
disturbed him sadly, for the success of his plan 
depended greatly upon Savari’s inability to eancel 
hia indebtedness. He did not for a moment ima- 
gine that the latter would shirk the obligation, 
for he felt that particularly since his arrest Sa- 
vari would not put himself in a false position and 
cause scandal and discussion, No, Vibert knew 
that he would either pay his debt, or else request 
time to enable himself to do so. 

Yet atone o’qlock he had not come, and the 
man who waited for him began to chafe at soli- 
tude and inaction. ‘ Suppose he should avoid an 
interview, and write to me instead,” thought Vi- 
bert, but then he comforted himself with the re- 
flection that he would wish to see Julia again, 
**blasé as he is even, she cannot but have pro- 
duced an impression upon him.” 

At three o’clock his tears and uncertainty were 
relieved, a visitor was announced for the Count de 
Rubini, and Albert Savari entered the drawing- 
room, 

His host hastened to receive him. 

“Ah, is it you, dear sir?” he said, assuming an 
Italian accent. “I am charmed to see you. 
Have you been quite well since yesterday? I 
will venture to say, that like myself, you have 
passed most of your time in bed, I only rose 
about an hour ago.” 

“T have slept less than yourself,” said Savari, 
as soon as he was able to get ina word, “Ihave 
had too much upon my mind.” 

“Something upon your mind, eh? Ah, I dare 
say you are in love with one of those charming 
ladies whom we met at Madame d’Ermont’s, Ah, 
these Parisians! Our Italians are nothing com. 
pared with them.” 

“*Sir——” interrupted Savari. 

**No, no, you would say something flattering of 
my countrywomen. But you cannot change my 
opinion respecting them, IL insist that Parisians 
are a thousand times more attractive, Why, 
there is my cousin to whom I presented you ——” 

“Your cousin ?” said Savari, in the tone of sur- 
prise which Vibert had anticipated, 

** Yes ; have you forgottenher ?” 

*‘ Assuredly not, but I did not suppose her re- 
lated to you.” 

* Why ?” 

“Because I met her in Madame d’Ermont’s 
set.” 

“Is there anything astonishing in that?” in- 
quired Vibert in the most innocent tone in the 
world, ‘‘One of my Neapolitan friends told me 
to call upon that lady as soon as I arrivedin 
Paris, that I would find her agreeable, and her 
house a most delightful place in which to pass 
my evenings.” 

“Ladies never visit Madame d’Ermont now,” 
said Savari, curtly. 

**T havo much tolearn then in your great Paris. 
After this I shall be in constant fear lest I com- 
mit such another blunder with my poor cousin; 
for such I assure you, sir, is the relationship 
existing between us. Poor girl, to think that I 
should have done anything te compromise her. I, 
who persuaded her to accompany me to divert 
her mind from sorrow; for she has grieved 
bitterly for her husband, whom she lost about 
six months since.” 

Savari was beginning to weary of the conversa- 
tion, and desired to touch upon the subject which 
interested him, so he began : 

**T called here, Count, to ——” 

“Yes, I know, to settle our little account. Don’t 
let us speak of such a trifle; let me rather think 
that you came to see me in a friendly spirit, and 
drop the other subject,” 

‘“* But——” said Savari, who was doubly ill at eaee 
with his creditor, now that he made light of the 
debt. 

“ But what ?” negligently inquired Vibert. 

‘* Through certain losses which I have sustained, 
I feel myself compelled to solicit your indulgence 
for a few days. 

“Don’t mention the matter, my dear follow. 
Every one is liable to be embarrassed at one time 
or another, Just take your own time about the 
affair. And now that we have settled that, I am 
about to ask you to do me a great favor.” 

“ A favor?” 

“Yes; you have seen for yourself what a 
blunder I have already made through ignorance 
of Parisian manners and customs. I need just 
such a friend as you to sid me with his counsel. 
Will you be my friend ?” 

‘Tam quite at your service,” said Savari, cor- 
dially, who foresaw many advantages likely to 
arise from the connection. 

“Thank you very much for your kindnoss,” said 
Vibert, but have a care not to promise too rashly. 
“I am not alone. I have a person with me, sad 
and suffering, whom it is my duty to amuse. We 
men should always get along well enough to- 
gether ; I should share your tastes, accommodate 
myself to your habits, and make your pleasures 
my own. But when you promise to be my friend, 
my cousin requires to be included in the arrange- 
ment—in fact, she needs your kind offices more 
even than myself, and this may bore you?” 

**T can scarcely think so, for, from the short in- 
terview which I enjoyed with your cousin, she im- 
pressed me as a most amiable person.” ; 

“Yes, she is a charming woman, Before her 
widowhood she was considerod exceedingly bril- 
liant and witty. And now, since you have been 


so good as to promise us both your friendship, | 


advise me how we can best amuse ourselves, fer 





we contemplate passing the winter in Paris. 
Where must we go? Whatdo? And when shall 
I have the pleasure of introducing you to my 
cousin at her own house, and in a more proper 
mm tban when I did so on a former: occa- 
sion ?” 

“* Whenever it suits you to do it.” 

“To-morrow then, let it be ? 

“To-morrow I will wait upon you.” 

Half an hour afterward they separated. Vibort 
was delighted with the day’s work, and Savari was 
scarcely less pleased, 








Ir is said that Gustave Dore has just sold the 
immense picture which occupied so large a space 
in the central salon of the French Annual Exhi- 
bition of 1867 to an American amateur for $11,000, 
The subject, it will be remembered, is a gambling 
table at Baden. Several of the celebrated anony- 
mas of tho day sat for their portraits in this pic- 
ture, which is a life-like photograph of the scene 
daily enacted at a German kursd An English- 
man in the foreground, attired in a knickerbocker 
suit of em seated across a chair, evidently 
more absor by the slight figure of one of the 
queens of the demt-monds than by the rouge et 
noir going on at the table, is one of the best 
drawn figures in the picture. Its merit was in- 
contestable, but there was a universal expression 
of regret that an artist who had soared so high 
tor the choice of his subjects should have stooped 
so low as to attract the attention of eg = 
eréves of the Jockey Club or the applause of the 
Quartier Breda, 








AMONG THE GUATUSOS: | 
A Narrative of Adventure and Discovery in 
Central America. 


Tuer a:e a few aboriginal or Indian tribes 
or families, scattered at intervals over the continent, 
who, from their inaccessible position and other cir- 
cumstanoes, have succeeded in- maintaining an entire 
isolation trom the rest of the world, and whose charac- 
tera and habits are unknown, although probably little 
altered from what they were at the time of the dis- 
covery. An interesting example is afforded by the 
Guatusos, an Indian tribe occupying the basin of the 
Rio Frio, a considerable stream rising in the moun- 
tains of Costa Rica, and running northward into Lake 
Nicaragua, which it reaches at very nearly the point of 
debouchure of the Rio San Juan. Many attempts were 
made by the Spanish missionaries and others toward 
the close of the last century to penetrate into this 
region, but they all failed through the firm and un- 
appeasable hostility of the Indians. An attempt was 
made by the Costa Ricans, during the war against 
Walker, in 1856, to send a body of troxps down the Rio 
Frio, to surprise the Fort of San Carlos, near its 
mouth, but they were met by the Guatusos and driven 
back. 

As might be expected the most extravagant stories 
prevail in Central America concerning these unknown 
and bellicose Indians. They are reported to be nearly 
white, with red hair, and to be as cruel as warlike, 
But these stories have just been set at rest, and the 
secrets of the valley of the Rio Frio exposed by an 
adventurous countryman, Captain O. J. Parker, who 
for five years has been engaged on the steamers of the 
Nicaragua Transit Company, plying on the River San 
Juan and Lake Nicaragua, He undertook to ascend the 
river in 1867, in a canoe, and penetrated to the head of 
canoe navigation. We subjoin his simple and unadorned 
narrative of the expedition, which is now published 
for the first time: 


“My curiosity to penetrate into the valley of the 
Rio Frio, explore its course and learn its capacities, as 
well as something of the strange people called the 
Guatusos, who live on its banks, was early greatly 
excited by the numberless stories I had heard concern- 
ing tne Indians and their country, and I had not been 
long in Nicaragua before I resolved on the adventure, 
I, however, sought for companions in vain; everybody 
denounced the enterprise as hazardous and joolhardy 
in the extreme. Some years of service with the Texan 
Rangers, and my experience in river navigation, led 
me to think otherwise, and after a year or two of effort, 
I succeeded in raising a canoe party, consisting of three 
Europeans, named A. ©. Roberts and José Pélang, 
Franco-Californians, and C. Debbon, a German, long 
resident in Louisiana, to accompany me; all good 
canoemen and experienced sho.s, Of course we were well 
and heavily armed, and moreover furnished for a three 
month's journey. My canoe was of the ordinary kind 
in use upon the coast, twenty-two feet long, of a single 
cedars log, light and strong, capable of making six knots 
an hour with ease to three paddles, and drawing twelve 
irches ef water with my party aboard. 

Commencing our journey from San Juan del Norte, 
on arriving at Fort San Carlos, we were quite as agree- 
ably as unexpectedly joined by Captain Hart, of the 
Transit Company’s steamer Granada, and two other 
Americans, William Hanger and William Godden, who 
offered to accompany us part of the disiance on a huat- 
ing trip, game being very abundant near the mouth of 
the river, They brought a light double-oared boat 
with them. 

Leaving Fort San Carlos at four o’clock a. m., August 
8th, we reached a plantain patch eight miles up the 
river, belonging to the fort, at suxrise, So far, the 
Lanks and adjacent country were iow and swampy. By 
climbing trees on the river side we were able to see 
| numerous lagoons connected by channels with each 
other, and with the river. This being the height of the 
| rainy season, many of these lagoons were deep likes, 
miles in extent, around which the picture:que coyol 
palm and gamalota were fringed in the solitary but 
beautifal | pe, as far as the eye could reach, with 
here and there small clumps of larger timber plcasantly 
relieving the uniformity. The river itself at the mouth, 
and for many hundred yards into the !a‘e, is much ob- 
structed by sand banks and the al'uvial deposit of thie 
river, but there is a good though narrow channel to 
the westward, earrying four feet of water. A short 
di from its mouth the stream becomes and con- 
tin’ of an average width of one hundred yards; 
depth five feet, with « current in general of one and a 

‘miles per hour. The temperature of the water is at 
’ a4 lowcr than that of the lake; it also is 
of & biuish color. Game began to be 
ery plentiful, larly turkeys, ducks and water 
Pirde, and en the banks, deer, guari (wild-hog), and 
many varieties of the monkey-tribe. As we ascended, 
the mouths of the creeks we frequentiy came across 
the remains of old fish-traps, and fish of many varieties 
were observed, especially the guapote, which ina fine- 
| flavored, speckled fish, averaging five pounds in 
| weight. 
As four in the afternoon we reach 2 number of bends 
|» the ebannei, and selecting s point in the left bank 
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RIO rRIO CAMP. 


which we named ‘“Godden’s Bend,’’ went ashore and 
built a camp, covering a frame of poles with swa,Jow- 
tuil grass, known in the country as “ sweety,’’ which 
began to be abundant, We adhered to a plen during 
the trip, which was put in practice the first night, to 
secure us from any surprise or attack, namely, that of 
building a large camp-fire at fifty feet distance from our 
shelter, and stationing a guard thirty feet in an opposite 
direction, near whom the end of a long canoe line was 
made fast. Sand-flies and musquilos were num: rous, 
but, having a large muslin bar, we slept soundly until 
daylight, having traveled thirty-five miles of deep 
water free from obstructions. 

Early in the morning of the second day we discovered 
Indian signs, but not recent; anu at nine a.m. entered 
“Blue Lake”’’ by a short, deep channel from the left 
bank. We did not cross it, but estimated its diameter 
atten miles. It is fed by the river, through a channel 
at its south-eastern extremity, but two-thirds of the 
water thus received is discharged by a channel at the 
western side, which, possibly, is the Rio Negro, falling 
into Lake Nicaragua eighteen miles west of San Carlos. 
Adam at the upper end of this lake might easily be 
constructed, and the whole body of water thus confined 
to the main channel of the Rio Frio. It also eppears to 
me extremely prooable that a complete examination of 
the right bank would discover natural faciiities for join- 
ing the waters of the Rios Frio and San Juan below 
Fort San Carlos, which would be a matter of the greatest 
importance in navigation to both Nicaragua and Costa 
Rica. 

Resuming our ascent of the river, we observed bigh 
banks of red clay, larger and greater varieties of timber, 
and aluxurious vegetation, About three p.m. we were 
much amused in passing an immense drove of large 








utensils, of coarse red clay ware, similar to that used 
by the Indians of the Lake, while the breech-cloth, 
which is their only cover'ng, is simply a piece of ule 
(india-rubber) or mohagua bark, beaten into a kind of 
felt upon a smooth stone. 

The trail upon the left bank is much better than the 
one upon the right bank of the river; the latter is per- 
haps solely used for hunting, or in passing along to the 
fishing-weirs, etc. We carefully selected our camping- 
ground, about four P.m., upon the left bank, on a high 
point, round which the river winds in a sudden curve, 
having made, by our estimate, twenty-five miles since 
morning. 

Starting at daylight on the fourth day, we began to 
observe signs of cultivation, and after a while perceived 
on both sides of the river fair quantities of plantain, 
cassava, kikisky, papayas, maize and cacao, the last re- 
markably fine, and the trees, from their great size, evi- 
dently old, At nine a.m. passed the entraace of a large 
sheet of water, ‘‘ Parker Lake,”” which, however, we did 
not stop to explore, and an hour afterward came un- 
expectedly upon another Indian, who gave us a better 
opportunity ot examining him, and I may as well take 
this opportunity of describing his appearance, and the 
characteristics of the tribe we encountered, so far a® 
we could ascertain them. I can do so concisely, by 
stating that a Guatuso Indian, to the eye, in all respects, 
resembles a Comanche; but to those who may never 
have had the misfortune to meet this gentle specimen 
of humanity, I will add that in stature they average six 
feet, and in weight two hundred pounds, the females 
likewise being ot large size. They are of a clear copper 
color, untainted, apparently, by admixture with either 
white or negro blood, and are perfect models of strength 
and muscular development, Their taces are somewhat 





a 4 MOUTH OF THE RIO FRIO. 


red monkeys (ringtails). They appeared for a while 
determined to ascend the river in our company, swing- 
ing along the higbest branches with an indescribable 
amount of chattering and grimacing. Our lowest 
estimate numbered them at fifteen hundred. We camped 
at 4.30 p.m. on the right bank, distant from last camp 
twenty miles. At 9.30 p.m. heard Indians, and making 

careful examination, could smell fire; however, passed 
the night undisturbed. 

Avaust 10th.—Continued our course at daybreak. 
At nine a.m. arrived at the first obstruction in the river. 
This consisted in the accidental fall of an immense 

*Belea ’’ tree across the river, and through which we 
were compelled to cut a passage with axes. Close by 
the bank was tied a small raft, upon which had been a 
fire burning recently, and a quantity of freshly-cut 
plantains. Jumping ashore with Roberts, we struck 
into a well-worn path up the stream (in some plages 
nearly a foot deep), but finding the trai) cold, we re- 
turned to our party after an hour’s absence. 

At two p.m. saw another raft, upon which two Indians 
were cooking plantains. They jumped ashore imme- 
diately on perceiving us, taking with them their arms 
bows and spears), and uttering the loudest cries. We 
hastened to follow them, but, encumbered and cramped 
as we were, no wonder without success. We had brought 
several ariicles of great value in Indian eyes to barter oF 
give away. I had alsoa gay old uniform, which I was 
anxious to give to the chief, if we could only effect 
communications with the tribe. It was pretty evident 
that they possessed neither firearms nor cutlery—in- 
deed, during our trip we saw no metal of any kind, 
manufactured or unmanufactured, in their possession 
Their arrow-heads and axes are made of coyoi (a hard 
black palm) and stone; their cooking and other 





| 
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broader, with higher cheek-bones, than the Lake Indians’ 
with coarse but not generally unpleasant features, whilst 
the long, straight black hair is allowed to fall 
around the body in both sexes until it sometimes trails 
on the ground. They were apparently without ornament, 
or rather disfigurement of any kind; and altogether, 
the appearance to us of the Guatusos fully justified the 
appellation of ‘‘ Wild Indians,” in the strictest sense of 
the term, as applied by the natives of the country, who 
are, nevertheless not a whit further advanced in the 
arts of horticulture, road-making, or in social progress 
than these Guatusos, and physically they are much 
inferior. 

We arrived at a small island in the river at 114. ., 
(Hart’s Island); good channel along right bank. Con- 
stantly passed old rafts and deserted shanties, the lat- 
ter being covered with waha leaf only, which is very 
perishable, and hence one would infer that the Gua- 
tusos villages are not located on the river; these build- 
ings being merely used as occasion requires for visit. 
ing the plantations, collecting game, etc., and that the 
people permanently reside upon the slopes of the moun- 
tains, where they are not molested by musquitos and 
other troublesome insects, and where the position would 
would be more open and agreeable. 

From 11 a. m. to 4.30 Pp. um. passed great numbers of 
India-rubber trees on both banks, a belt fifteen miles 
long, and from one hundred to eight hundred yards 
wide. The most experienced “‘rubber-men”’ of our 
party had never seen such an immense grove before. 
Several creeks likewise, which fell into the river on both 
banks, contained scarcely any other timber. The river 
here is less tortuous. We camped at 4.30 Pp. mu. on the 
left bank, opposite “‘ Muddy Creek,” which some of the 
party declared contained more rubber than the river 


day, thirty-five miles. 

Finding plenty of fresh signs around our camp, I 
made the most of our position, which was naturally a 
good one, by cutting paths from it up and down the 
stream from camp, and remembering old times in 
Texas,1 drove half a dozen stakes into the ground 
around the fire, upon which were hung the wet clothes 
of the party so as to somewhat resemble sitting figures. 
The guard was stationed near the point where the 
canoe was moored under a large chilimaia tree. In the 
middle of the night I heard Indians down the stream, 
and rousing Roberts, heard them passing behind our 
camp, and soon afterward a slight crackling in the 
brands near the fire satisfied us of their immediate 
presence. Without disturbing the balance of the party, 
we lay waiting for “what would turn up,” and shortly 
atterward an arrow flew with great force amongst the 
decoy stakes, striking one obliquely, and then glancing 
to the ground, where it firmly planted itself. Firing a 
couple of shots in the direction from which the arrow 
came, we heard no more of our visitors, and slept un- 
molested the rest of the night. 

Friern Day, Aveusr 12th.—In reconnoitring the 
vicinity in the morning, we found a spot not half a mile 
up the river, where at least forty Indians had camped 
during the night. Fires were burning, and there were 
plentiful supplies of plantains in every stage of ripeness 
ready for the morning’s meal, We went ashore to ex- 
amine the place, and tapped an immense India-rubhber 
tree. At eight o’clock Captain Hart and his companions 
parted from us to join the steamer on the San Juan 
river. 

Resuming our upward course alone at about 9.30 





itself. We also saw several Varieties of cedar of fine | 
growth, and some mahogany. Estimated distance this | cent many groups of shanties, sometimes numbering a 











Between this point and the forks we saw in our as 


dozen together; but they were quickly vacated at our 
approach. Fires were left burning, and we saw the 
recent trick of children’s feet, heard dog: barking, 
and a great deal of noise made by the Indiana in their 
flight. About four Pp. m., we came quietly within 
twenty-five feet of three Indians on a log at the river- 
side, shooting fish with arrows. Contemplating us for 
an instant with the most perplexed and curious air im- 
agivable, they suddenly raised a great yell, and scram- 
bled up the high bank with the most surprising agility. 
They, like all the rest, ran into the forest, screaming at 
the top ot their voices, 

Repassing the forks, we shortly after saw a man and 
woman landing from rafts tied to the right bank. On 
examination the ground showed unmistakable signs of 
atleast three hundred persons having crossed quite 
recently from the left bank. Running the canoe as 
quickly as possible alongside, we strenuously endeav- 
ed by words and signs to induce a parley. They were 
each armed with bows and spears, and “ retreated in 
good order”’ to a plantain patch, making several stands 
meantime, as if to show us that fear had less to do 
with their movements than policy—and soon afterward 
commenced the usual yelling and screaming, which we 
unanimously agreed could not be outdone by any other 
tribe on earth. 

Two miles below, and whilst regretting the futility of 
our efforts at communication with the Indians, we ap- 
proached unobserved a raft tied to the right bank, upon 
which was seated an Indian busily engaged in plucking 
the feathers from a speckled bittern nearly the size ot 
a turkey, which he had just shot with his bow, which 
lay beside him on the raft. When within a few feet o/ 





RIO FRIO INDIANS SURPRISED. 


| A. M., We reached the “forks” of the river and the head 
of steam navigation. Atthe mouth of the eastern fork, 
which appeared rapid, rocky and unnavigable, is a small 
| island which would be of use as the site of the pioneer 
tort or depot. We therefore entered the western branch 
and with considerable labor ascended the channel, 
which is full of rocks, trees, bars and shoals, a distance 
| of twelve miles, when we arrived at a broad gravel 
| reach, about five hundred yards wide and nearly dry, 
over Which it was impossible to pases the canoe, and re- 
terring to my log, found the distance from the mouth 
| of the river to this point one hundred and thirty-five 

miles, Leaving the canoe, we proceeded a short dis- 

tance up the channel, and sunk a hole on a bar in a fav- 

orable-looking position for gold, but without finding a 

“color.” However, while walking about the bars and 

adjacent banks, I picked up a piece of bluish quartz, 

which was subsequently assayed by Jacoby & Co., at 
' San Juan, and yielded very rich returns of both gold 
| and silver. 

The Marivalles Mountains} cross the head of this 
branch nearly at right angles, and at apparently a dis- 
| tance of two or three milesfonly. Their uniformity 
| and general appearance would, however, lead one to 
suppose it next to impossible to find through them a 
pass for a practical road to the valley beyond. Toward 
the east, and most likely following the cafion of the 
eastern fork for many miles, isa great depression in 
the range, which would indicate this as the easiest, as it 
| is the most direct route for a road ef communication 
| between the valley of the Rio Grande de Costa Rica and 
| the head of naviyation on the, Rio Frio. 

We cut marks upon several “‘soto-cavalho” trees 
with machetes, on the right bank, and commenced our 
return trip at three p. mM. 











him, he first saw us, and int tantly seizing his arms, ran 
ashore apparently in the greatest fury. He immedi- 
ately fitted an arrow to his bow, but appeared to disap- 
prove of it, changing it rapidly for another, we in the 
meantime by every means in our power endeavoring to 
arrest his movements and attract his at'ention, calliny 
tohim in the various Indian dialects with which we 
were acquainted—Spanish, French, and English—with- 
out any avail. Continuing his preparations amid the 
wildest cries and gestures, he at length drew the arrow 
full upon me as I sat in the stern of the canoe, and at 
the same moment dropped dead by a shot from our 
party. I very much regretted this unfortunate result, 
which I did my utmost to avert, strictly enjoining no 
shot to be fired in any event, unless we were surround- 
ed by numbers, and I was willing to take the chance of 
the arrow-shot in hopes of securing the Indian after- 
ward, He was about thirty years of age, tully six feet 
high, and of large, robust limbs. He had a large head, 
covered with hair reaching below the hips, which, com- 
bined with a savage expression of face, rendered his 
appearance and gestures somewhat more ferocious 
than fascinating. 

After this unfortunate occurrence, we continued our 
descent of the river in heavy rain the whole night with- 
out stopping, passing Camp No, 2 about one a. m., and 
arriving at Fort San Carlos soon after daylight, or about 
fifteen hours after commencing our return. Captain 
Hart and party had arrived the previous night in safety. 
Allowing two miles per hour for the current, as the 
rain had raised the creeks considerably, and an average 
speed of six miles for the canoe, we have as the length 
of the river one hundred and twenty miles, of which 
distance one hundred and eight are capable of steamer 
navigation. 





| HEAD OF NAVIGATION ON THE RIO 
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ZTonmME INCIDIN Ts, 


SHOOTING OF WILLIAM CONNELL BY RICHARD CASEY, AT THE CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD 
STRELT, NEW YORK CITY. 


HOME INCIDENTS, &c. 


Carnival of Crime. 


Each day the newspupers contain a ghastly record of 
crimes, a8 might be expected in such a populous city as 








MURDER OF CHARLES JACOBS, IN FIRST AVENUE, 


NEW YORK, 
this; but of late murder [seems to run riot, and the 
first thought oi each citizen, as he reads the fresh 


record of new violence in his morning’s paper, is, Who 
is safe? The execution of Jerry O’Brien, of Sylvester 
Quiller, of Welsh, and the sentencing of Fanny Wright 
to State Prison, seem rather to have incited the wick- 
edly reckless amorg us to the commission of that crime, 
the greatest known to the law, and the invariable 
punishment of which should be a speedy shrift and a 
short rope. 

On the 4th of January there were no less than three 
wurders committed in this city and environs. On the 
corner of Bayird street end the Bowery, at an early 
hour in the morning, William Connell was murdered by 








A HUMAN RAT EATER. 


Richard Casey, under the following circumstances, as 
elicited by the coroner’s inquest over the body of | 
Connell: While Connell was walking quietly along the | 
Bowery, in company with two females, Casey shook | 
some money in the faces of the party. Connell asked 
why they were insulted, and was answered that it was | 
none of his business. Casey then knocked Connell’s 
hat into the gutter, and as the owner stooped to pick it 
up, shot him in the head, when he fell into the gutter. 
Casey then shot him a second time in the head, inflict- 
ing such wounds as caused his death within twenty-four 
hours. Oasey was arrested as he was fleeing irom the | 
bloody scene, and conveyed to the station-hoase. The | 
verdict ot the jury, at the coroner’s inquest, distinctly 
charges him with the crime, and ieaves no likelihood | 
of his escaping the gallows. 





The second murder was enacted at No. 262 First 
Avenue, in which a butcher‘s-knife was fatally used: 
Charles Jacobs, a butcher, attempted to put a man, 
named Kelly, out of his shop, at 262 First Avenue, be- 
cause he was drunk and noisy. After a scuffle, in which 
Jacobs was getting the best of his opponent, Kelly 
seized a large knife from the counter, and pluneed it 
into the abdomen of the butcher, inflicting a fatal 
injury. The wounded maa was at once conveyed to 
Bellevue Hospital, and Coroner Schirmer was called to 
¢vke an ante-mortem statement, the facts of which are 





HOW A GANDER WENT FISHING. 


stated above, after which Jacobs seemed much ex- 
hausted, sank into a state of unconsciousness, and died 
about midnight. Kelly, the alleged murderer is still at 
large, though the detectives are in hot pursuit of him. 
The third fatal affray of Saturday, the 5th of January, 
took place in the lager bier saloon of Henry Shear, 
corner of Graham avenue and Richardson street, 
Williamsburg, between a party of half-intoxicated 
Germans, during which Shear was fatally stabbed by 
Otto Schade. From the evidence taken at the coroner’s 
inquest, it appears that Schade, who was intoxicated at 














BULL AND BEAR FIGHT AT THE ABBEY BRACE TRACK, ST. LOUIS, MO. 





A COIDWDEN TS, 





SWIFT AND TERRIBLE PUNISHMENT. 


the time, visited the saloon at a late hour, and indulged 
freely in lager bier. While in a hilarious state, he 
undertook to show some persons in the saloon various 
tricks by cards, and while so performing one of the 
party knocked the cards from his hands, and a row 
resulted, during which Schade was rather roughly 
handled, Shear endeavored to preserve peace, and 
used every effort to allay the angry passions of the 
belligerents, and while endeavoring to rescue Schade 
from his assailants, the latter drew a common jack- 
knife and plunged it into the upper part of his left 
shoulder, probably not knowing or caring at whom he 


side, having probably dropped from his pocket. He 
was not aware of the death of Shear, and when informed 
appeared to be astonished, remarking that he had acted 
in self-defense, 

As in the case of Edwin Kelly and Thomas Sharpley 
the great fault seems to be the carrying of concealed 











FATAL STABBING AFFRAY IN WILLIAMSBURGH. 


weapons. With an instrument of death at hand, the 
devil soon finds a plausible excuse for its use, 
A Human Rat Eater. 

One of the employés in the Boston Gas Works boasted 
his ability to killa rat with histeeth. Fora bet of five 
dollars the experiment was tried. A room was pro 
cured and a table, in the centre of which a hole was 
bored, and through this a string extended, one end 
being fastened below and the other end was tie’ to 
one of the legs of a large rat. The chewer’s hands 
were tied behind him. He quietly applied his mouth to 
the orifice in the table; with the aid of his tongue he 
picked up the string and held it in his dentals. Then 
he quietly and slowly slid his face along in the direc 


struck, Schade then left the saloon and went tohis| | 
home, 14 Sandford street, and Shear was removed toa 
drug store at the corner of Graham avenue and Ainslie 
street, when several surgeons were called to his assist- 
ance, but the wound proved fatal, and he died between 
three and four o’clock in the morning. Officers Lewis 
and Gates, of the Forty-sixth precinct, hearing of the 
tragedy shortly after its occurrence, proceeded to the 
residence of Schade and arrested him, He was in bed 
when the officers found him, and the bloody knife with 
which he inflicted the tatal wound was lying by his bed- 








S.-- Beaeee 
| AN AGENT OF THE FREEDMEN’S BUREAU TARBED 
AND VARNISHED. 


tion of the rat, until within “distance,” and then 
eying his victim a moment, he made a sudden snap. 
There was a crunch, a sharp squeak, and the bet was 
won, 

How a Gander Went Fishing. 


A farmer living near Elizabeth, New Jersey, was per- 
plexed by a goose of the masculine gender that every 
spring would lead the flock away to the uttermost parts 
of the pond, and there remain with thes until fall, 
One April morning he apprehended t..c su in the 
very act of enticing away the flock, Tak ng him in 
hand, he tied a couple of yards of fish line 4 1d a baite.l 
hook to his leg and gave him permission tc leave, H» 
was conveying the flock grandly across the water, whra 
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he apparently experienced a sensation under the water. 
His terrified wives and children withdrew to a safe dis- 
tance, and looked on in wonder. After # long struggle, 
the bird dragged ashore a huge pickerel, and since that 
time has entirely reformed, looking upon the pond as 
a place to be carefully shunned. 

A Bull and Bear Fight in St. Louts. 


It is said that civilization is making rapid strides 
Westward; but it seems that some of the Western 
communities have very peculiar ideas in regard to the 
recreations and amusements suitable to their pro- 
gressive enlightnment. In old Spain the popular con- 
ception of holiday enjoyment is bull-fight; but in St. 
Louis, Mo., they have their bull and bear fights on 
Christmas Day, doubtless considering that the most 
appropriate way of celebrating the sacred festival in 
honor of the birthday of the Prince of Peace. The 
lopg-expected fight between the celebrated fighting 
bear, “Grizzly Joe” and Griffin’s bull, took place on 
Christmas afternoon, at the Abbey Rice Track, and wes 
witnessed by a crowd of about 2,000 people. The 
police made no attempt to interfere, and the two 
animals, urged to the combat by their respective backers, 
fought until, bleeding, bewildered, and exhausted, 
they mvtually declined any further hostile demonstra- 
tion, and it was decided to be a drawn battle. 


Swift and Terrible Punishment. 


A negro named Albert Saunders recently committed 
an outrage on the person of Mrs. Baker, the wife of a 
well-known and respectable citizen of Princeton, 
Indiana, He was pursued and captured, and made a full 
confession of his crime. He was then seized by an 
excited mob, and stabbed, shot, and beaten till he was 
dead, A rope was then put around bis neck, and the 
mob dragged his body through the town, and left it lying 
in the street, where it remained till removed by the 
authorities, 

An Agent of the Freedmen’s Bureau 
Tarred and Varnished. 


A sub-agent of the Freedmen’s Bureau in Alabama, 
named Pointer, attempted to collect a sum of money 
from the negroes in Marshall county, on the pretense 
that the amount was due from them ter drawing up 
contracts, The negroes refused to pay the subsidy, 
whereupon Pointer, having imbibed freely of corn juice, 
abused and cursed them roundly. The negroes bore 
this till patience ceased to be a virtue, when they 
seized upon the luckless agent, besmeared his tace 
with tar, afterward applied a coat of varnish, and 
turned him loose, 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Wuar physician is undoubtedly at the top of 
his profession ? 
He who is called te attend patients on a monument. 


Wuar part of a ship is like a farmer? The 
tiller. 


Ir corns were hereditary, they might prop- 
erly be called patrimonial achers. 


“Taat’s a flame of mine,” as the bellows 
said to the fire. 


Waar is the oldest tree? The elder tree. 


Catt a lady a “chicken,” and ten toone she 
is augry with you, Tell her she is “no chicken,” and 
twenty to one sho is more angry etill. 


Hearrne a physician remark that a small 
blow will break the nose, a rustic exclaimed: 

“Well, I donno "bout that. I've blowed my nose & 
great many times, and I’ve never broke it yet.” 


A Fasnronaste Provens.—Heaven sent us 
women, and France crinoline. 


Tue Vauvr or Suuence.—A woman has often 
committed herself by talking—-never by holding her 
tongue. 


Duarte a recent trial, there was a large num- 
ber of ladies present, who caused a gentle murmuring 
all the while. The usher called out repeatedly, 
Silence!” when the judge mildly said: 

«Mr. Usher, don’t you know better than call silence 
when !adies are in court,” 


“Uncite Jemmy,” says a waggish blade to 
one of the best old men who ever lived or died, “I'm 
.old you are very fond of apple dumplings.” 

uy,” says the old iarch, ‘when I lived in 
Virginia, I liked them better than anything in the world, 
and could eat eighteen or nineteen at a time; but some- 
how, since I came to Georgia, my appetite has so failed 
me, that I can never eat more fourteen or fitteen 
before they begin to clog upon my stomach.” 


Ix the good old times in Kentucky, ‘‘ when 
substantial justice’ was administered in log a cabio, 
atter a free and easy manner, a suit was brought to 
yecover certain moneys which it was alleged plaintiff 
had been defrauded out of by the ingenious operation 
known as “thimble-rigging.” In the course of the 
trial, plaintiff's counsel, who bappened to be an 
“expert,” undertovk to enlighten the court as to the 
modus i of the performance. Putting himself 
into positicn, he produced the three cups and ‘the 
little joker,” and proceeded, suiting the action to the 


word: 

“ Then may it please the court, the defendant placing 
the cups on bis knee thus, fling tem so, 
offering to bet that my client could not tell under 
which cup was the “‘litt'e joker,” mean‘ng thereby, 
may it please the court, this ba'l, with the intention of 
a g my client of the sum thus wegered. For 
instance when I raise the cup so, your honor supposes 
you see the ball.” 

“Suppose I see!” interrupted the judge, who had 
closely watched the performance and was sure that he 
had detected the ball, as one of the cups was accidentally 
raised. “ Why, any fool can see where it is and bet on 
it, and be sure to win. There ain’t no defraudin’ 


thar.” 
“Perhaps your honor would like to go a V on it?” 
inommnated the counsel, 


“Goa V? Yes, and double it, too, and bere’s the 
. It’s under the middle cup.” 

1'il go a V on that,” said the foreman of the jury. 

“And I, and I,” joined in the jurors, ove afier the 
other, until each one had invested his pile. 

“Up!” said his honor. 

“Up” it was, but the “little joker had mysteri- 
ously disappeared. Judge and jury were enlightened, 
and found no difficulty m bringing in a verdict in favor 
of plaintiff, on the ground that it was the “derndest 
kind o’ defraudin’.”’ 


In Ireland lately a countryman of the dullest 
aspect appeared before a judge to complain that he 
could not get possession of an inheritance, coming to 
lum from his aunt. The justice directed him, there- 
upon, to obtain a certificate ot death from the pastor of 
jie aurit’s village, and the necessary steps should be 
taken to secure him the inheritance. In a day or two 
tue man returned, and complained that the pastor 
vefused to vive him the certificate, for the reason that 
Lis aunt was yet alive. 

“Aud you did not know it?” asked the judge. 

“Of course, your honor, I knew she wasn’t dead; 
but it was time I got the tnherilance she promised me 
Jong enough ago.’ 


Tue first thi in life i 
ret thing © man takes to in e is 


Mr. Frinsurxa, the well-known publisher of 

The Tobacco Leaf, and News from Germany and Swit- 
zerland, has commenced s most original paper, 
News from Ireland. It contains ail che reliable and in- 
wy | news from Ireland, wihons s any etitorials, 
which, of course, more room for the more valua- 
ble information. Tne ones is at 142 Fulton street, 
near Broadway, New York. 








Hanpah beth deceased. 
GroncEe TRinabeth Jhednel, econo: 
of George Leigh Copeland, who is a residuary legatee 
of the will of Hannah Elizabeth 1, deceased, late 
of Do in the Isle of Man, widow. ‘The said 
George land is requested to communicate 
immediately to ; John Hans Copeland, 309 


Canal paren Bag 4 ork, or 2 a ee 5 
mond, 21 Harrington verpool, Eng- 

the 5 nh be dead, 
and this advertisement meet the eye of any one ac- 
quainted with the fact, they are requested to commu- 
nicate to either of the above addresses. 





TAKE AYER’S PILLS for all the purposes 
of a purgative, for Constipation, Indizestion, Headiche, 
and Liver Complaint, universal accord, they are 
the best of all purgatives ior family use. 


THE BARNUM & VAN AMBURGH 


MUSEUM AND MENAGERIE CO., 
Broadway, Bet. Spring and Prince Sts. 
Open from Sunrise till 10 P. M. 


PERFORMANCES IN THE LecTURE-Room aT 2}¢ & 734 P. M. 
Last week of the Spectacular Pantomime, 
LITILE DEW DROP; 


or 
THE FAIRIES’ HOME 1m Tue PALACE OF NEPTUNE. 
Previous to the Pantomime, the Pleasing Comedietta, 
TWO CAN PLAY AT THAT GAME. 
NEW ARRIVAL OF RARE WILD ANIMALS! 
Pair of BACTRIAN CAMELS, 
YOUNG GNU, or HORNED HORSE, 
PAIR OF ROEBUCKS, 
AFRICAN PORCUPINES, 
CROWNED CRANES, 
ee CRANES, 


NS, 
MONKEYS, &o., &c. 
FOUR BABY LIONS. 
VAN AMBURGH & CO.’8 
Immense 
MENAGERIE. 
TOM THUMB ELEPHANT! HANNIBAL, Jnr. 
Living Gorilla, Infant Female Esau, 
Beautiful Tropical Fish, 
Circassian Girls, Zobeide Luti, and Zalumma Agia, 
Fat Lady, Giantess, Dwarfs, 
Living Skeleton, Fat Baby, Sea Leopards. 
ADMISSION TO THE WHOLE, THIRTY CENTS. 
CHILDREN UNDER TEN, FIFTEEN CENTS. 
Monday next, Mr. Levick’s Sensation Drama of 
PALE JANET; 
Or the TRAGEDY OF RED MARSH FARM. 
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New Publications. 
CHUBERTH & CO., 820 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
b The greatest Music publishing house in the Union, 
invite the public to their stock of two millions of 
works. Each branch is Conn assorted, All or. 
ders will be promptly executed, Catalogues in 4 books, 
only 60 cente, The stock of Pianos, String, and Wind 
instruments, represent only the best made. A weekly 
paper, “ Litt'’e Musical Gazette,” German and English, 
the best and cheapest, $4 a year; for this full prize Mu- 
Ae be furnisued gratis. The first Number, on = 
e 640- 


THE BEST ARE THE CHEAPEST. 


ASON & HAMLIN, having been awarded a 
Gnanp Finest Prizx MepAt, for the sUPERIORITY 
of their CABINET ORGANS at the Paris Exposition, in 
competition with the best makers of instruments of 
this class from all countries, and having been UNIFORMLY 
awarded the H Medals of the most important Indus- 
trial Exhibitions for a series of years, with scarcely an 
cucoptiene, BAVE CEASED PLACE THEIR IN- 
STRUMENTS IN COMPETITION at such exhibitions. 
Th announce this fact that the public 
ions from announce- 








ey 
may not receive wrong im 


ments of jums taken by other makers. Many 
celebrated Organists have added their testi- 
mony to that of the great majorit the most eminent 


musicians nat Rea ous to the UNEQUALED EXCELLENCE 
of the MASON & AMLIN CABINET ORGANS. 
Prices, $75 to $600 and upward, each; unitorm and in- 
variable; and but little higher than those of greatly in- 
terior instruments. Circulars with full particulars to 
any address, Warerooms: 154 TREMONT STREET, 
Boston; 596 BROADWAY, New Yor«. 





THE MODERN MIRACLE.—Frank Lestte’s 
Bupcet or Fun--contains the Platform 
on which General Grant stands. 


CLOVERINE, 
A Doelightfal Substitute for Benzine. 
AGENTS: 
W. H. SCHIEFFELIN & CO., New York City. 


PROPRIETORS: 
ARCHER B. ROTTON & CO., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
643-94 





The Great Discovery !—$4 from 50 cts. 
Samples, ulars, etc., sent free by mail for 50 cents, 
which will yield a net profit of over $4. They are every- 
where needed, and sell at sight. Agents wanted. Ad- 
dress MARTIN & CO., Hindsdale, N. H. tf 








Chase’s Improved Dollar Microscope, 
Adapted to all trades and professions, Agents wanted. 
Sample sent by mail on receipt of $1, with directions. 
Address O. N. CHASE, #1 Washington street, Boston, or 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York City. tf 





BINOCHROMATICS.—Profitable and easy em- 
ployment. Send red stamp for Circular to THOMAS & 
OO., 264 Washington 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y. 642-45 


NOW READY.—The new number of Franx 
Lestie’s Broert or Fun, full of Comic Cuts, 
and Humorovs Lireratunr. The grand 
Sensational Pantomimic Trick of the season, 
«OH, I'VE BOUGHT AN EARTHQUAKE.” 
Also, THE GRAND AUCTION; or Uncle 
Sam Selling off his Old Business, and going 
into Real Estate. Likewise, the PRESI- 
DENTIAL CHASE—and the Last New Sen- 





sation, the BENNETT READINGS, &c., 





&c, For Sale by all News Agents, 


T Fz EB 


Commercial Agency, 


McKILLOP, SPRAGUE & CO., 
37 Park Row, New York. 


The attention of Banxens, Mrencnants, MANUFAC- 
TURERS, and the business public generally, are invited 
to the COMMERCIAL RECORD of the coming year. 
The great labor bestowed in co!leciing and compiling a 
work 9f such almost universal interest and import nce 
as this, is almost beyond conception, whether we 
regard the extent of country which it embraces, the 
number of hundreds of thousands names of business 
men in every branch of trade and commerce which it 
includes, each name of which is the subject of the 
severest scrutiny and special investiga‘ion, labor and 
= earch, which are especially necessary to its produc- 

on. 


The Commercial Agency is without a rival in point of 
accuracy, reliability, and means at command, for deter- 
mining the Commercial standing and worth of business 
men throughout the world—a reputation it has justly 
earned by its assiduous labor and intelligent apprecia- 
tion of Credits, extending over a period of nearly thirty 
years. 

In the present volume, we have produced a work 
that will bear the scrutiny and examunation of an intel- 
ligent business community, and meet the wauts of all 
dispensers ot Credits. 

JOHN McKILLOP, 


D. J. SPRAGUE, 
L. J. BRIDGMAN, 


QUACKENBOS’S ARITHMZTICS. 


Tue Latest anp Best. Primary, 49c. Elementary, 
60c. . Practical, $1. Perfect Text-Books, with no de- 
fects. So say Teachers who use them, Going in every- 
where. Specimens mailed to Teachers at half the 
above prices, Agents wanted i» every county. 

QUACKENBOS’S GRAMMARS.—An English Gram- 
mar, $1; Firat Book, 50c. These books make thorough 
grammarians with half the labor required by any other 
system. 

QUACK ENBOS’S HISTORIES. 
Primary History United States, - - «+ $100 
IWustrated School History United States, brought 

down to 1866, : . ao 





2 00 


Quackenbos’s Rhetoric, - - . 2« + £8 
Quackenbos’sComporition, - + - - - , 90 
Quackenbos’s Philosoyhy, - - - - - 200 


Everywhere used and commended. The most favor- 
able terms made for introduction. Address 
D. APPLETON & CO., PuBLIsHERs, 


641 43e0w 443 & 445 Broadway, New York. 


FOWLE’S PILE AND HUMOR CURE. 


One Bottle wirranted a perfect cure in al! kinds of 
PILUS. Two to three bottles in the worst cases of 
LEPROSY, SCROFULA, SALT RHEUM, and atu 
DISEASES OF THE SKIN. For INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL 
Use. In cases of tuilure all dealers will please return 
the money, and receive full bottles of my agents, No 
cases of failure in Pu.es or Humors for ten years. 

Prepared by HENKY D. FOWLE, Chemist, 71 Prince 
street, Boston. 

Soid everywhere. $1 a Bottle, 





641-430e0% 


SEEING THE ELEPHANT.--See Frank 
Lxsiim’s BupGet or Fun. 


KENNEDY'S 


Salt Rheum Ointment. 


The only Ointment for the cure of all ERUPTIONS 
and CUTANEOUS AFFECTIONS. 


IT I8 WHOLLY 


A VEGETABLE COMPOUND. 


IT WILL CURE 


Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Scald Head, Piles, Felons, 
Ulcers, Sore Eycs, Chilblains, Shingles, Boils, 
Cuts, Wounds, Blisters, Ringworms, 
Pimples, Burns, Chapped Hands, 

Bcalds. 


EKennedy’s Salt Rheum Ointment 
CONTAINS NO MERCURY, 


or other mineral substance. One trial is sufficient to 


convince the most skeptical that its efficacy in allaying | 


inflammation and reducing swellings is wonderful. 


Fifty Cents Per Bottle. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 641-45eow 

“Bconomy is Wealth.”—Franklin. 
HY will people psy $50 or $100 for a Sewing Ma- 
chine, when $25 will buy a better one for all 
PRACTICAL purposes? Notwithstanding reporia to 
the contrary, the subscribers beg to inform their 
numerous triends that the “Franxum” and “ Mr- 
DALLION " Machines can be hadin any quantity. This 
Machine is a double thread, complete with Table, 
constructed upon entirely new principles, and DOES 
NOT infringe upon any other in the world, Itis 
emphatically the r man’s Sewing Machine, and is 
warranted to excel aut others, as thousands of patrons 
will testify. s@g-AGENTS WANTED.—Machines sent 
to Agents on trial, an! orven away to families who 
are needy and deserving. Address J. C. OTTIS &CO., 

Boston, Mass. €41-5leow 


A NEW ORDER OF THINGS, 


UL NOER the present vicious system of trade, consu- 
mers of goods have to pay more than double 
what they cost, owing to the number of hands through 
which they pass. We have, therefore, established a 
plan whereby consumers in the country towns can re- 
ceive their goods almost direct from first hands, and at 
avery smalladvance, Send for our circular. A splen- 
did chance is offered to agents, male and female, to get 
up clubs. Address 8. C. THOMPSON & CO., 30 Hano- 
ver street, Boston, Mass, 641-47eow 


AT NO COST. 


Pain, all pain, from the sole of the foot to the crown 
of the head, internal or external, acute or chronic, re- 
moved at no cost at Dr. Wolcott's office, No. 170 Chatham 
souare, New York; 34 Myrtle avenue, Brooklyn, and 36 
Winter street, Boston, with Pain Paint, the new rem- 
edy, sold at all drug stores. He is the proprietor also, 
of the old remedy, Instant Pain Annihilator, for colds 
and catarrh in the head. 


ASTONISHINC. 


MADAME MAURICE, from Corsica, can produce by 
means of the Horoscop, a trae likeness of your future 
husband or wife, with name, pecuniary circumstances, 
occupation, felicity of married life, date ot marriage, and 
your entire —r Thousands of testimonials assert 
her ability, and she will willingly return your money 
if her predictions prove untrue. State your age, color 
of hair and eyes, and enclose 50 cents in postpaid 














envelope, and receive the picture by return mail. 
Address in confidence, MADAME MAURICE, Box 13, 
Fultonville, N. ¥. 


625 MILES 


Union Pacific Railroad 
Running West from Omaha 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT, 


4RE NOW COMPLETED. 





This brings the line to the eastern base of the Rocky 
Mountains, and it is expected that the track will be laid 
thirty mules further, to Evans Pass, the highest point 
on the road, by January, The maximum grade from 
the foot of the mountains to the summit is but eighty 
feet to the mile, while that cf many eastern roads is 
over one hundred, Work in the rock-cuttings on the 
western slope will continue through the winter, and 
there is now no reason to doubt that the entire grand 
line to the Paeific wiil be open for business in 1870. 

The means provided for the construction of this 
Great National Work are ample. The United States 
grants its Six Per Cent, Bonds at the rate of from 
$16,000 to $48,000 per mile, for which it takes a second 
lien as security, and receives payment to a large if not 
to the full extent of its claim in services. These Bonds 
are issued as each twenty-mile section is finished, and 
after it has been examined by United States Commis. 
sioners and pronounced to be in all respects a first- 
class road, thoroughly supplied with depots, repair- 
shops, stations, and all the necessary ro'ling stock and 
other equipments, 

The United States also makes a dcnation of 12,800 
acres of land to the mile, which will be a source of 
large revenue to the Company. Much of this land in 
the Platte Valley is among the most fertile in the world, 
and other large portions are covered with heavy pine 
forests and abound in coal of the best quality. 

The Company is also authorized to issue its own 
First Mortgage Bonds to an amount equal to the issue 
of the Government and no more. Hon. E. D. Morgan 
and Hon, Oakes Ames are Trustees for the Bondholders, 
and deliver the Bonds to the Company only asthe worl 
progresses, so that they always represent an actual and 
productive value. 

The authorized capital of the Company is One Hun- 
dred Million Dollars, of which over five millions have 
been paid in upon the work already done. 


EARNINGS OF THE COMPANY. 


At present, the profits of the Company aro derived 
only from its local draffic, but this is already much 
more than sufficient to pay the interest on all the Bonds 
the Company can issue, if not another mile were built. 
It is not doubted that when the road is completed the 
through traffic of the only line connecting the Atlantic 
and Pacific States will be large beyond precedent, and, 
as there will be no competition, it can always be done 
at profitable rates, 

It will be noticed that the Union Pacific Rai'road ia, 
in fact, a Government Work, built under the supervision 
of Government officers, and to a large extent with Gov- 
ernment money, and that its bonds are issued under 
Government direction. It is believed that no similar 
security is so carefuily guarded, and certainly no other 
is based upon a larger or more valuable property. As 
the Company’s 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 


are offered for the present at 90 CENTS ON THE 
DOLLAR, they are the cheapest security in the mar- 
ket, being more than 15 per cent. lower than U. 8. 
Stocks. They pay 


Six Per Cent. in Gold, 


or over NINE PER CENT. upon the investment, 
and have thirty years to run before maturity, sub- 
scriptions will be received in New York at the Com- 
pany’s Office, No, 20 Nassau street, and by 
CONTINENTAL NATIONAL BANK, No, 7 Nassau st., 
CLARK, DODGE & CO., Bankers, No. 51 Wall st., 
JOHN J. CISCO & SON, Badkers, No. 33 Wall st., 

and by the Company's advertised Agents throughout 
the United States. Remittances should be mace in 
drafts or other funds par in New York, and the bonds 
will be sent free of charge by return express. Parties 
subscribing through local agents, will look to them for 
their safe delivery. 

A NEW PAMPHLET AND MAP, showing the Pro- 
gress of the Work, Resources for Construction, and 
Valuo of Bonds, may be obtained at the Company's 
Offices, or of its advertised Agents, or will be sent free 
on application, 


JOHN J. CISCO, Treasurer, New York. 
November 23, 1867, 042-44 





BUYING AN EARTHQUAKE.—See Frank 
Lzsiiz’s Bupcet or Fun. Seward Sold. 


$25 FOR 1799 CENT. 


Coins wanted; collections bought; Book showing 
prices paid for Coins, 25 cents; Monthly Coin and 
Stamp Magazine, 15 cents; $1 yearly ; History of Amer- 
ican Coins, $1.50. MASON BROTHERS, No, 434 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia. 643-44 








HE GREATEST WONDER AND MIRACLE OF 

THE AGE. Sent, postage paid, for 25 cents. Ad- 

dress W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N.Y. Agents 
5 





supplied at $2.00 per dozen. 643-55 
GREAT SOUL IN A SMALL BODY 
TRIUMPHANT. 


Highest Award by the American Institute to the 
COLIBRE PIANO, but little more than half the usual 
size, with seven octaves and all the power of the largest 
size, with a quality of tone that has no equal, Seni for 
descriptive circular. 

BARLOW & DOEHLER, Sole Agents, 

641-44 694 Broadway, New York. 





~ WRIGHT'S ALCONATED GLYCERIN 
TABLET OF SOLIDIFIED GLYCERIN 


softens and smooths the skin, oe my chapping, im- 
parts beauty and brightness the complexion, is 
deliciously fragrant, transparent, and superb as a Toilet 





Soap. Sold by all Drugzists. 
&. & G. A, WRIGHT, Philadelphia, 














Tax. 25, 1868.] 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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Now is the Time to Get up Clubs. 


Biegant Inducements: 


Mr. Leslie has vecentiy Sowesses Pome a ° 
ntity of admirable pictures in oil, on can 

of great Y evit, and such as from their size and 

remarkable finish could not be purchased for less 

than from seventy-five to three hundred dollars 

each, which he proposes to give to subscribers on 

the terms stated below. These beautiful pictures in 


any saloon or parlor would not suffer by compari- 
son with the finest oil paintings. 
ws ¢ 


The subjects are 
as follo 





I.—“ THE GUITAR PLAYER,” by Giuliano ; 
full of character, and rich in color. Size, 
10 by 12} inches. 
“A charming picture of Spanish life, spiritedly 
drawn, full of character, and effectively colored,”— 
Watson’s Art Journal, 





II.—“* THE PROMISED BRIDE;” a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party 
in the foreground. Size, 84 by 134 inches. 

“Original pictures of the size and merit of these 
would cost from $75 to $100,— Watson's Art Journal, 





I.—"* BREAD AND TEARS; OR, THE 
LACE-MAKER.” Anelaborate and highly- 
finished interior. Size, 184 by 21} inches. 
“lt is really finely treated—a scene of real life so 
touching that its sentiment will be appreciated by eve:y 
one. An original picture such as this would bring 
$300.— Watson's Ari J 





IV.—" THE FALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,” 
by Oremona ; a magnificent picture, 21 by 28 
inches. 

“Drawn with great freedom and boldness, and rich y 





and harmoniously colored. The charming female 
figure in this picture will be universally admired. Five 
hundred dollars would hardly purchase an original 
picture of this class.”"— Watson’s Art Journal. 


“I must ress my surprise and gratification at 


exp: y 
their artistic excellence.—Col. T. B. Thorpe, Author of 


the “ Bee Hunter.” 


“In execution and general effect these works are 
es the best specimens we have seen,””—New York 
mes. 


Conditions on which the Pictures may be obtained. 


y one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 537 
Peari Street, New York, three subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE'S LADY’S MAGAZINE, 
$3 50; the CHIMNEY CORNER, $4; or the 
ILLUSTRATED PAPER, $4; or one sub- 
seri to all three, will be entitled, in addition 
e three Periodicals, to one of the fine 
Oil-Pictures. I. or Il., “ THE GUITAR 
PLAYER,” or “TH PROMISED 
BRIDE,” at his option. 


II,—Any one sending to FRANK LESLEE, 587 
Pearl Street, New York, fiwe subscriptions as 
above to any one of the Publications, or Fy 
in all, some to one, some to another, will be 
entitled to a copy of the elegant Picture in Oil, 
No, III., * BREAD AND TEARS.” 


III.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 537 
Pearl Street, New York, ten subscriptions, as 
above, will receive a copy of Picture No. IV. 
the highly-finished and brillant‘ FALOONER 
AN. S BRIDE.” 


Where several unite to form a club, they may 
decide by lot on the owner of the picture. 


Where any one by his own exertions gels up a 
club, he may fairly retain the picture. 


To facilitate efforts to get up clubs, we will send 
the picture, ‘*‘ BREAD AND TEARS,” to any one 
engaged in getting up a club of five for the LADY’S 
MAGAZINE or the papers, on his forwarding to 
us the amount of three subscriptions ; then the five 
copies ordered will be sent as soon as the balance 
is received, 


To any one sending five subscriptions, and so re- 
uesting, we will in like manner send “ THE 
"ALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,” and on receipt 

of the remaining five subscriptions, will commence 
sending the Magazine or the papers ordered. 


Persons not wishing the pictures can obtain the 
Publications at the usual rates, 








OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
Illustrated Newspaper— 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers......... $4 00 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers....... 2 00 

One copy for thirteen weeks...........ee+++ 1 00 
Chimney Corner— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbere.......- -- 400 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers,....... 2 00 

One copy thirteen weeks...........0.sssee08 1 00 


Illustrirte Zeitang (German)— 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers......2... 4 00 
One copy six months, or 26 pumbers........ 2 00 
One copy for thirteen weeks...........-see++ 1 00 


Tlustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 
ble in gold or its equivalent— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 


One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 2 25 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 2 50 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 1 25 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 3 50 
Budget of Fun— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 1 50 
Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbern....... coooe 1 50 


CLUB TERMS. 

Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copies one year, 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Chimney Corner.—Tlive copies one year, in one 
wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son getiing up club, 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club, 

Kilustrirte Zeitung.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three coies, 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additional 
subscription. Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Frank Lesiix’s ILLvs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, Or Frank Lestin’s Cummnry Cor- 
NEB, for one year. 

Budget of Fun.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 
Newspaper, one year..... C0dedecsceesccs $7 00 

One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 
Magazine, one year,...... 00060 be0cesoeces 

One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim. 
ney Corner and Pleasant Hours,.... 5 

One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim. 
mney Corner and Budget,............... 5 

One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady’s Mag- 
BEEMO sy. 000 cc ccc cccece coccccccs seccces . 10 00 

UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 

PUBLICATIONS. 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazrneg, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILiustnaTED Newsraren, I1vs- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CORNER, ILLUsTRIRTE 
Zerrone, Bupeet or Fux, and Peasant Hovns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macazine, six 
cents per quarter; on the ILLUSTRATED NEewsparen, 
ILUsTRACION AMERICANA, and ILLUsTRIRTE ZEITUNG, 
five cents per quarter; on the BupGer or Fun, Boys’ 
AND Grnis’ WEEKLY, and Pirasant Hovns, three cents 
per quarter 


7 00 
00 


00 


POSTAGE TO CANADA. 

The same rates as above; but as the postage on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to the amount of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance, 

In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
fal to send Name and Addre ss in full 

Letvers and printed matter should be addressed to 


FRANK 


’ 
Box 4121, P. o., New York, 





ESTA BLISS aA HD  2eci 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF THE 
FINEST NEW CROP TEAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 
12,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which are selling at 
the following prices: 


OOLOKG (Black), 50c., 60¢, 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 
-) ° 
MIXED (Green and Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80¢., 90¢., best 


$1 per Ib. 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST,50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.20 per tb. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.25 per tb. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.25 per tb. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35¢., best 40c. per pound, 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 


Consumers can dive from 50c. to $1 per pound b 
purchasing their Teas of the - Y 


GREAT AMERICAN THA CO. 
Nos. 91 anp 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Oflice Box No. 6,643, New York City. 





We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 





Through our system of supplying Clubs th hout 
the country, consumers in all parts of the United 
- emery their ag the same prices (with the small 

0} expense of transportation) as h the 

bought them at our warehouses in tute - Aes d 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to 
get up a Club. @ answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join a Club ~ ow much Tea or 
Coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars, 
Write the names, kinds and amounts plainly on a list, 
and when the Club is complete send it to us by mail, 
and we will put each party’s goods in separate packages, 
and mark the name My. them, with the cost, so there 
need be no confusion in their distribution—each party 
getting exactly what he orders, and nomore, The cost 
of transportation the members of the Club can divide 
equitably among themselves, 

he funds are for the goods ordered can be sent by 

Drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or by 
Express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if desired, 
send the goods by Express, to “‘ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a gometinenteny package to 
the party getting up the Club. profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30, 


N. B,—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly te 
«*The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations, We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of ‘The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders to the 





Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. G1 & 3S VESEY STREET. 


Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City. 








Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 





certificate to keep accurate time. 


OROIDE CASES, a newly discovered composition, known only to our- 
selves, precisely like gold in appearance, keeping ite color as long as 
worn, and as vel) finished as the best gold ones. These watches are 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
5 the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and well-finished, 
» with a view to the best results im regard to wear and time, 
yy * pearance, durability, and time, they have never been 
"So. watches costing five times as much, 
Price $15. Gentlemen’s and Ladies’ sizes. For this small sum any one 


For ap- 
ualed by 
h one warranted special 


can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good tor time, as a gold one costing $150. Also, 
Oroide Chains, as well made as those of gold, from $2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the United States by 
express. Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 


express. 


Customers must pay ALL the express charges, 


C. BH. COLLINS & CO., 


tf 42 and 44 Nassau St., New York (up stairs). 





a Something New. “6% 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
tf ° 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. ¥. 


Hmployment !—$10aday and Expenses 


paid. Circulars free, O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Me, 


UeCURED 


By DR. SHERMAN. Office 697 Broadway. Call or send 
with two three cent stamps for an illustrated circular 
of persons cured, 











“ Psychomancy, or Soul-Charming-” 

How either sex may faseinate and gain the love and af- 
fections of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, free, by 
mail, for 25 cents, together with a guide to the un- 
married of both sexes. A queer, exciting book. 100,000 
Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 

Read the following references : “T. Wrtt1amM & Co.— 
Gentlemen: In 1962 I purchased your book, “ Psycho- 
mancy,” believing it to be one of the humbugs of the 
day. Since then I have tested this extraordinary 
power thoroughly, and can now psychologize any per- 
son lwish. I wes severely wounded in the late war, 
and in a measure incapacitated for business, but this 
secret power guined me hosts of friends, and one of the 
best and most lovely of women for a wife, I am now in 
a ood position, with a lucrative business in St. Louis, 
where i am well known, and I consider I owe all my 
success to reading your excellent little book. Yours 
truly, CHARLES WILSON, late of Co. K., Sixth Mo, 
Vol.” eowtf 


wold, 


UNT’S BLOOM OF ROSES. A charming, perfect 
] -natural color for the checks, lips or nails. Does 
not wash off or injure the skin; remains permanent for 
years and cannot be detected. Price $1 18, by mail, 
gecure from observation. Address HUNT & CO., Per- 
umers, 41 South Eighth street, Philadelphia. eowtt 


The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordiais, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand. 
Easily made and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid 
for 25 coute, by O, A. ROORBACH, No. 122 Nassau 
street, N. Y¥. tf 





The ™m .—Wonderful and 
curious. Sent on receipt of 25 cents, by 0. A. ROOR- 
BACH, 122 Nassau street, New York, 638-41 





This is no Humbug! 

By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will receive, by return mail, 
4 correct picture of your future husband or wife, with 
name and date of marriage. Address MINNIE CLIPF- 
TON, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fultonville, N.Y. 639-51 


AGENTS WANTED 


To sell Engravings and Prints; also Stationery Goods 
and Silver Watches. $30 invested will realize $100. 
Address HASKINS & CO,, 36 Beekman 8t., N.Y. tf 


GREAT OFFER FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


HORACE WATERS & CO., No. 431 Broadway, will 
dispose of 100 PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS, 
of six superior makers, at low prices for cash, or will 
take one-fifth cash and the balance in monthly install- 
ments, for rent, and rent money applied, if purchased. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of November 12, 1867, 
No. 28292 











eocee o eee sAQOW. .00000+++ $100,000 
No, 17520, .....+0++ 6 seccce +++» 60,000 
No. 13205......000+ © sccccccese 25,000 
MO, TEED. cccccccce  sccccccccs 10,000 
No. 17677.....000+. © sccccccece 5,000 
Be Weve dacccsases 6 ceccece «++ 5,000 


Being the six capital prizes. 

Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 
silver, 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





THD CONFESSIONS AND EXPE- 


RIENCE OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who suffer from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SELF-cuRE. Written by one who 
cured himself, and sent*tree on receiving post-paid 
directed envelope. Address NATHANIEL MAYFAIK, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Also free, by the same pub’isher, 
a Circular ot DAISY SWALN, the great Poem ot the 
War. 


A Photograph will be sent to you /ree on receipt of your 
address and two postage stamps, by O. A. ROORBACH, 
122 Naseau street, New York. uf 


HOLIDAY PRESUNTS. 
A new article, the “ Recherche” “Stationery Case ” of 
elegant Perfumed Paper. Sample case by mail, 60 cts, 


Trade supplied. Send for Circular, 
va KINS & ©O., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 














. 


[Jax. 25, 1868. , 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. ~ 








CHICKERING & SONS, 
American Pianos. | 









AWARD, 





THE 


HIGHEST 


THE LEGION OF HONOR, 


FOR THE 
CHICKERING PIANO. 


MAKING 63 FIRST PREMIUMS DURING THE PAST 
44 YEARS. 

WAREROOMS, 652 BROADWAY, NEW 
YORK ; 

246 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. otf © 


+: “a ey 


RANG’S AMERICAN CHROMOS, are fac _similes of 

Oil and Water Color Paintings, by the best mas- 

ters. They are artistic copies; and in most cases, fully 

ual to the orluinals, An eminent critic says of our 
Chromos of Tait’s Groups: 

“Mr. Louis Prang of Boston, of whose efforts to dis- 
sewinate through the country faithful copies of our 
wild flowers, butterflies, moths and birds, in such 
pretty forms, and so cheaply, as to drive out of the 
market all inferior publications, has just issued a 
chromo-lithograph m oils of one ot Mr, A, F, Tait’s 
clever little pictures. The chromo-lithograph is @ per- 
fect fac simi'e of the original —— reproducing not 
only the brush-marks, but the very lines of the canvas, 
in a way that surprises by its ingenuity. Mr, Prang 
tries with all his might to make his imitations abso- 
lutely deceptive, not for the purpose of deceiving, but 
in order to put faithful copies, ‘as good as the origi- 
nals’ witnin th» reach of small purses. He brings to 
the work knowledge, business energy, and enthusiasm, 
and, what is more, # generous spir:t toward art and ar- 
tists, which is very pieasant to meet with. He has our 
cordial thanks for what he has already done, and our 
trust that he will do his best to educate the class he 
works for in the love of what is true as well as beau- 
titul.”’ 


Grovr or CHICKENS, (10x 12 inches) $5 00 
Group or DUCKLINGs, (10 x 12 inches) $5 00 
GROUP OF QUAIL, (10 x 12 incbes) $5 00 


Ask for them at the Art Stores. They will be sent, 
free of expense, to any address, on receipt of the retau 
yrice, Our “ Journal of Popular Art’ describes how 
these pictures are made, and contains articles and let- 
ters by sev: nal eninent Americans—mailed f ee. 

Address L. PRANG & OCO., Fine Ar’ Publishers, Bos- 
‘on, Masa. 0 


PRINCE & COS. 
Slibgel vs em homes aev-a, be 
AND MELODEONS. 


Forty thousand are now inuse 
IBUFFALO,.N.Y. CHICAGO, ILL. | 


tfo ’ 


tral Pianoforte Co. receive 

ne Poe Poe for foo best , Anne at the yon 
Fairs of Pennsylvania, in Pittsburg, September 28, 1867; 
of New York, in Buffalo, October 3d, 1467; and of Mis- 
souri, in St. Louis, October 8th, 1867; it beine the three 
first times they were put on exh bition. Their newly 
improved Agraffes hive produced the most perfect 
evenness of tone thronghout the entire scale, which 
has not as yet been attained. Warerooms, 51 Crosby 
Street, near Broome, one block cast of Broadway, N. Y. 

631-430 








MERCEANTS, BANEBRS, 
And others should send to all parts of the United States 
by HARNDEN’S LAP ES=, 65 Broadway. tfo 
A SAFE, 
CERTAIN, 
AND 


Speedy Cure 


ror 


NEURALGIA, 


AND ALL 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 
Its Effects are 
Magical, 


Sent by mail on receipt of price and . One 
Sin postage 6 cents; six don $3.00, poage §; cts, yt > 
cts. Bold by all druggists. 


00., 120 Tremont 8t., Boston. 








610-6io 
merican Stee! Shirt Collar Co., 73 Nassau st. Mail 
sample, $1. Superbly enameled, Snow White. o 





SCHUTZE & LUDOLFF'S 
PATENT MONITOR PLATE PIANO 


Is superior to all the Pianos in the market, and at the 
same time the cheapest. 
ge mae —t08 BROOME STREET, near Broap- 


PIANOS TO LET at tho lowest rates. otf 


Ry STAR 
Kerosene Burner, 


With only 614 in. chimney, consumes 
allthe oil in the deepest lamps with 
good light, Burner is always perfectly | 
cool, so that no heat descends into the 
lamp to geverate gas, hence no explo- 
sion can take place where this burner is 
used. Send stamp for Circular. 


WHOLESALE Deport: 
F. R. DOMINICK, 398 Hudson Street, 


4. 
New York. 
















T. I. McAlilister’s 
HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE. 


A miniature model of the first-cless Scientific Com- 
pound Micro A ty to every family. 
Four magnifying powers, 20, 40, 50, 100 times the 
diameter, or 400, 1,600, 2,500, 10,000 times the area, 
Price $5.00, T. H. McALLISTER, Optician, 

otf 49 Nassau street, N. Y., late of Philadelphia. 





~ A SPLENDID NEW BOOK. | 


PARIS IN °67. 

A spicy wide-awake new book on Paris and the Expo- 
sition, during the past summer. Full of racy descrip- 
tions of all the adventures that a young American is 
sure to have among the Balls, Cafés, Gardens, Curiosi- 
ties, Hotels, Palaces, Boulevards, and Side Shows of the 
Great City. One of the brighteet and sharpest books of 
the season, *,"* Price $1 75. 
sa Beautifully bound—sold everywhere—and sent 
by matl, postage free, on receipt of price. 

G. W. CARLETON & CO., Publishers, .New York. “ 


The Perpetual (watch charm) 
Calendar—size of a two cent piece— 
needed by everybody everywhere. 
Price, by mail—electro-plate plain, 
a without bl , with led 

Suesee and letters—50 cts.; gold, 
tto, plain and with Masonic, Tem- 
erance and Odd Fellows’ Embiems, 

1.50. Address 

E. MADEN, 
No. 161 Broadway, Room No. 3, N. Y. 


637-42 








~ hi 
P. O. Box, 5,578. 
Active Agents wanted everywhere. 
e + ° 

$5. Sewing Machine. $5. 
HE WONDER OF THE AGE, A Mechanical Achieve- 
ment and success, unsurpassed for UTILITY, the 
very perfection of Exrneme Simpiiciry. The New Five 
DOLLAR Famity SEWING Macuine. Late improvement 
Futux Licensep. 1s Simple, Rapid, Strong, Easy and 
Reliable, Tn operation sews Fram and NEAT. Makcs the 
sTIToH alike on both sides, with double thread. Warranted 
and KEPT IN onDER for 5 years—nex. Is used in thou- 
sands of familics. Has stood the test of years, and re- 
ceived medals and diplomas. ‘Stitches beautiful and 
firm. A pertect machine.”—N. Y. 7 . Immense 
profitato Agents, Single machine sent {free per express 
on receipt of price, $5. Address FAMILY SEWING 

MACHI CO., 102 Nassau street, N. Y. ° 


CHEAPEST AND BEST. 
THEY ARE NEW, N 


OVEL, 
very STRONG and LIGHT, 
and do not curl up. These 

Metal Edge Cards 
are intended for advertising 
\ ali kinds of business ; also 
theatres, concerts, circuses, 
shows, balls, etc. 

Publishers of books, peri- 
odicals, newspapers, etc,, 
and’ Manufacturers ot 
druggists’ articles, Yankee 

oti : to ti 5’ goods, 
inks, et:., hardware, tools and implements, machines, 
and new inventions, or jalties in any line of busi- 
ness, will ind the Metal Cards both effective and 
attractive. Supplied either plain or printed. Send for | 
price list, B, M, SMITH, 4 Dey St., New York. 


tfo 

















THE FOUNTAIN OF WEALTH, 


KENTUCKY STATE LOTTERY. 


A COMPETENCE FOR LIFE! 
“Kort AND HApPIness 1s THE RESULT OF AN 
INVESTMENT. | 


IT COSTS NOTHING FOR A CIRCULAR. | 
Address the State Managers, MURRAY, EDDY & CO., 
Covineton, Ky. ° | 








' 
' 
i 
} 





EFFECT OF THE FENIAN EXPLOSIVE LETTER PANIC—HOW JOHN BULL RECEIVES HI§ 
CORRESPONDENCE. 


PATENT OFFICES. 

Inventors who wish to take out Lettera Patent, are 
advieed to counsel with MUNN & CO., Editors of 
the Scientific American, who have prosecuted claims 
before the Patent Office for over Twenty Years, Their 
American and European Patent Agency 1s the most ex- 
ter sive in the world. Chargesless than any other relia- 
ble agency. A Pamphlet, containing full instructions 
to inventors, is sent gratis. 

A HANDSOME BOUND VOLUME, containing 150 
Mechanical Engravings, and the United States Census 
by Counties, with hints and Receipts for Mechanics, 
mailed on receipt of 25 cents, 

Address MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, New 

ork. 643-550 








Leck Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC MACHINES 


Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 


AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 


The best Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 
for an Illustrated Circular, 
605 Broadway, New York. 


All Wanting Farms. 

Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34 miles south of Phila- 
delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass 
land. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro- 
prietor, Vineand, N. J. 631-480 


i Evenin usements.—Parlor 
rie eh cents, Mavic erns, 25 cents, The Egyp- 
tian Mystery, 25 cents. Magic Cigar-Lightere, 25 cents. 
Parlor Lightning, 25 cents. The Oriental Mystery, 25 
cents. The karlor Pistol, 65 cents. Chinese Parlor 
Sights, 256 cents. Explosive Spiders, 25cents. Magic 
Cards, 30 cents. The Magic Die, $1.00; and games of 
all kinds. Send orders to O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nas- 
sau street, N. Y. 638-41 





WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the Skin. 
Price £0 cents; by mail 60 cents. All Druggiste sell it. 
Werxs & Porter, Boston, Proprietors. 626-770 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


PLEASANT HOURS, 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $150 4 YEAR, 
A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


This publication, composed of Original Storie. 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great variety of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 





| will constitute a new feature in periodical literature. 


Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain Two Large and Beautifal 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

As this work is stereotyped, all the back numbers can 
be had at eny time. 

In the February No, will be commenced an exciting 


| continued story, 


CAPTAIN GERALD. 


aa” All subscriptions to be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pear! Street, N. ¥ 
























Send $3 for sample dozen. 


182 William Gtreet. New York, 


3 Sent Free by Mail on Receipt of Price. | 
ice cee ; oN SUGAR-COATED PILLS OF COD LIVE. EXTRACT, 
(not Oil), not objectionable to the mos: Delicate Stomach. 


THAN Cop Liver Or. 


AND 
Now in use in St. Luke’s, Bellevue, Bureau of Medicine 
and Out-door Relief, Eclectic Medical College and Dispen- 


, Homeopathic Dispensary, &c., &c. Puices: Box of 
00 Dragées, mal to ome ands half pints of the Oil, 75 
cents ; x of 130 


Dragées, $1.25; Box of 240 Dragées, $2, 
Wholesale Agents for the 





ee ENTIRE 





STOCK | 
is now offered at 


REDUCED PRICES, 


in view of OUR REMOVAL up-town in the Spring. 
White China Dinner Sets, sonad choice, 143 pieces, 
$30. P.ated Ware from Rogers, Smith & Co. Gold- 
| Edge Tea Sets, 44 pieces, $11. Decorated Tea Sets, $13. 


_ DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 
No. 479 Broadway, 


“ FOUR DOORS BELOW BROOME STREET. 
640-30 


—— 


‘JPJANTED, AGENTS, 


$75 to $200 per month, everywhere, male 
and female, to introduce the GENUINE IM- 
PROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINE. This machine will 
stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid 
and embroider in a most superior mamner. 
Price only $18. Fully warranted for five 
years. We will pay $1,000 for any machine that 
will sew a stronger, more beautiful, or more 
elastic seam than ours, It makes the “Elastic Lock 
Stitch.” Every second stitch can be cut, and still the 
cloth cannot be pulled apart without tearing it. We pay 
agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, or a 
commission from which twice that amount can be 
made. Address, SECOMB & CO., Pittsburg, Pa., or 
Boston, _ 
CAUTION. Do not be imposed upon by other - 
ties palming off worthless cas‘-iron ets hing A a 
| the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only genuine 
~_ Bad practical cheap machine manufactured. 











POLLAK & SON, 
Manufact’rs of Meerschaum Goods, 
27 John st., n. Nassau, and 692 Broad- 
way, n. 4th St. Pipes and Holders cut 
to order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular. Letter-Box’ 5846. 
N. B.—We disclaim all connection with ostentatious 
advertisers in the trade. otf 








WARDS, 


PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars, sent free everywhere 


Tur CASH CAN BE PAID TO EXPRESS COMPA‘TY. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, and Union Square, 
New York. tfo 













KALDENBERG & SON, who re- 

“5 ceived the Prize at Paris, and highest 

/ im prize at the American Institute, 1867, 

offer the FINEST stock of Meer- 

= schaum Pipes and Holders at RE- 

DUCED PRICES. Repairing, Boil- 

ing, &c. Monograms, Portraits, &c., 

cut toorder. Send for circulars, 6 John street up- 

stairs, and 23 Wall street, corner Broad, Patrons up 

town, No. 717 Broadway (N. Y. Hotel), 

N. B. Every article warranted genuine and to color, 


wens — 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


ake oh se 52, Title and Index to 

ol. 2; with No. 54, the Beauti Engraving, 

AGAINST HIS WILL. In yt nie 

was commenced Dean Swift's celebrated Fiction oj 

GULLIVER’S TRAVELS, embellished with Il- 

—- drawn by Morten and engraved by 
inton. 


16 Pages and 20 Engravings, for 5 Cents! 


FRANK LESLIE’S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cents a copy; 
or, 1 copy for six months, $1.25; 1 a year, 
oe 3 ‘copies a year, $6.50 ; 5 cagliee year, 


= 
= 








TERMS TO CLUBS. 


The getter-up of a Club of four yearly sub- 
scribers (Ten Dollars, sent at one time will re- 
ceive either of the beautiful Oil Paintings named 
below, which have been imported from Italy by 
Mr, Leslie : 


 . THE ie PLAYER, by Giuliano; 
character, rich in color. Size, 10 
13) tach id 


2. THE PROMISED BRIDE; a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party in 
the foreground. Size, 84 by 134 inches. 


The getter-up of a Club of two yearly subscribers 
(Five Dollars, sent at one time) will receive a box 
of Crandall’s Improved BUILDING BLOCKS 
FOR CHILDREN. 


A yearly subscriber (Two Dollars and a Half, 
sent at one time) will receive our COMIC ALMA- 
NAC for 1868, containing over 60 Engravings. 


Monthly Parts, Price 20 Cents. 


As the Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is stereotyped, 
all back numbers can be had. Send subscriptions 
to 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


of his Adventures among the BRIGANDS OF 
ITALY, is now being published in 


FRANK LESLIES’ 








icture, 22 


With No. 129 is given away a magnificent 
ONKEY’S 


| by 28, entitled STOP THIEF; OR, THE 
| GRIP. For sale by all Booksellers. 











